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NEW COMMANDMENT. 



^ Indeed you are mistaken, Louisa, I 
am sorry you could believe this of me/ 
said Ellen. 

* Yes, I do believe it,' replied her 
cousin, ' I can see the truth of it in your 
coxmtenance;' and hastily saying 'good 
morning,' she left the room. Ellen's 
agitation was too evident to be un- 
noticed ; but as in many similar in- 
stances it was misunderstood. She was 
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conscious of her innocence, and deeply 
mortified that her cousin , who had 
known her so long, should suspect her; 
but the tear which was starting to her 
eye was immediately suppressed, and she 
struggled to be again composed, lest her 
mother's inquiries should lead her to 
speak of her cousin's conversation. 

Ellen Seymour was young, both in 
years and Christian experience, but 
her heart was steadfastly fixed to walk 
in all the commandments of the Lord. 
She could say with David, ** Thy word 
have I hid in my heart, that I might 
not sin against thee." Brought up at 
home, under the care of parents devoted 
to the service of their Saviour, she had 
scarcely known, except from report, 
any one of the trials, which sometimes 
beset the pathway of a Christian. She 
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had been accustomed to look within 
for enemies to her peace; and find-^ 
ing there a heart full of iniquity, 
and prone to every temptation, she 
habitually watched its movements, 
scrutinized its emotions, and endea- 
voured to bring all its feelings to the 
test of God's law. 

Few occasions occurred in Mr. Sey- 
mour's household in which the evil 
traits of human nature were violently 
displayed* A family regulated upon 
Scripture principles, and influenced by 
the consistent example of such decided 
characters as Mr. and Mrs. Seymour, 
can seldom present the scenes witnessed 
in worldly circles. Anger, strife, and 
variance, they strive to put away from 
them, and to testify to all, that love to 
God and man actuates their daily walk 
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4 THE NBW COMMANDMENT. 

and conversation. But the hidden 
experience of the child of God is the 
test of his spiritual life; and while 
Ellen felt that she could say, *' I know 
I have passed from death unto life, 
^ ' by the Spirit which he hath given me, 
she yet exercised herself that she might 
have a '* conscience void of offence 
toward all men," openly manifesting 
in every thought, word, and deed, 
that charity, without which every other 
attainment, the Apostle teaches, is 
valueless. Let none of my young 
readers suppose that his beautiful ex* 
position of love is one which can only 
occasionally be exemplified ; or reduced 
to practice very rarely; we wish to 
present to them in these pages some 
instances of young Christians guided 
by those rules which the Holy Spirit 
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has given for the conduct of each of 
his people in every circumstance, every 
period of their lives ; adapted equally 
to the rich and the poor, the child 
and the aged ; brought into operation 
in the most secluded, or the most 
bustling condition ; in the family circle, 
and in our intercourse with society in 
general; whether united with us in 
the holy fellowship of the Gospel, or 
unhappily among the enemies of our 
Redeemer. 

Ellen and Louisa had been for some 
time separated. The ill health of one 
of Louisa's sisters obliged her parents 
to reside for many months on the coast. 
Mr. Seymour and Mr. Haverford pos- 
sessed estates in adjoining parishes i 
and when their families were at home, 
the two cousins constantly followed 
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6 THB NEW COMMANDMENT. 

the same pursuits, and imbibed many 
umilar tastes ; but Louisa, though 
taught that it was necessary for her 
as a member of a Christian com- 
munity, to worship her Creator, to 
read his word, and obey his commands, 
was not, by her parents, led to seek 
for the renewal of her heart, or the 
assistance of divine grace. Mr. and 
Mrs. Haverford were respected and 
loved by their tenantry ; they observed 
the outward ordinances of reUgion, 
were exemplary in their conduct, bene- 
volent and amiable to all around ; but 
the principle of love to God was not 
theirs. Can we, then, wonder that 
their love to man was superficial and 
inconstant ? 

Mrs. Graham, (Mr. Seymour^s aunt,) 
a kind old lady, had, a short time be- 
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fore, expressed a wish that each of her 
nieces would paint a fire screen for her 
drawing-room, and selected the prin- 
cipal flowers herself. Ellen possessed 
a remarkable talents for painting land* 
scapes ; Louisa excelled in flowers ; 
but Mrs. Graham preferred having the 
screens alike, and Ellen willingly 
yielded to her request. She succeeded 
beyond her hopes, and was gratified by 
her aunt^s warm approbation. Loidsa 
exerted all her powers on this occa- 
sion, and well deserved the commen- 
dations so freely bestowed upon the 
flowers she exquisitely copied. She 
completed the painting during her 
absence. Ellen's was also finished — 
and the two screens were sent home 
by the upholsterer a few days previous 
to Mr. Haverford's return. Louisa 
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was not conscious that any feeling of 
rivalry with her cousin existed in her 
mind : her superior talent in this art, 
had always been acknowledged by 
Ellen and her friends. Why, then, 
was she vexed when she saw the 
screens together, and heard the praise 
bestowed on Ellen's ? Her own was 
undoubtedly a better painting, still her 
cousin's flowers were much superior 
to those she had expected to see ; and 
her aunt's repeated calls upon her to 
observe the elegance of the group, the 
taste with which their beautiful forms 
and colours were associated, were pain- 
ful to her. She was too good a judge 
not to see the excellence so apparent 
to others ; she admired the painting, 
but did not like to look at it. Alas ! 
that inward safeguard was absent. 
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which would have preserved her from 
sin ; the rankling feeling of envy arose 
in her heart, and while restrained by 
what is termed good manners, from ex- 
pressing anything but delighted admi* 
ration, she felt mortified at her cousin's 
success, and angry that the praise was 
not all her own. Thus her first visit 
to her aunt was deprived of its anti- 
cipated enjoyment, because she in- 
dulged a passion which necessarily 
made her unhappy. 

^ Have you seen your cousin's paint- 
ing V ^ Do you not admire Miss 
Seymour's flowers ? ' were questions 
reiterated by friends who came to 
welcome their arrival, after having 
expressed their delight at Louisa's own 
performance. 

^But Miss Haverford,' said one 
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young lady, ^ Mamma thinks Miss 
Seymour did not paint the screen 
herself; you know Mr, Smith has 
been in the town lately, and drawing 
masters are often employed to give the 
last touches. I think this very likely, 
for Miss Seymour never finished any 
flowers so beautifully before.' 

* Not very likely, I think,' said 
Louisa. ' I will ask her.' 

* Oh ! of course she will not ac- 
knowledge it,' replied her friend. 

Louisa became daily more and more 
irritated at the praises bestowed upon 
Ellen s painting, and was soon willing to 
believe any thing to its disparagement. 

She did not struggle to subdue the 
evil spirit which worked in her breast, 
but permitted it to rule over her ; and 
when she met her cousin could not 
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refrain from expressing the suspicion 
which had been excited. Ellen had 
artlessly and warmly admired Louisa's 
screen, and vainly endeavoured to com- 
prehend her evident annoyance ; her as- 
tonishment was therefore undisguised 
when her cousin charged her with 
conduct so dishonourable. Louisa was 
not disposed to credit the simple 
assertion of innocence which imme- 
diately rose to Ellen's lips, and she 
abruptly quitted her. 

Charity *' rejoiceth not in iniquity," 
Louisa had not put on this bond of 
perfectness, and was rather pleased 
to think that Ellen had been guilty of 
deceit. She was no longer the kind, 
confiding friend. Envy, with a strong 
hand, stifled every emotion of love, 
and silenced the convictions of cow- 
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sciencCy which faithfully warned her 
of ingratitude to one, who, in the in- 
tercourse of their past lives, had in 
every way shewn her affection, by 
patiently bearing all her waywardness, 
forgiving every hasty word, and seek- 
ing her pleasure in all things. 

As Louisa bent her way homewards, 
she met Fanny, Ellen's younger sis- 
ter. After the first salutation and 
enquiries had passed, — ' My dear girl; 
I am so glad you are come back,' said 
Fanny, * I really think I have wanted 
you to contradict me a little. Ellen 
lets us all have our own way too much : 
does'nt she ? * 

' Well, Fanny, if I am to contradict 
you, I must say no, not at all.' 

* That's a delightful beginning, 
Louisa ; now I can prove to you that 
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you are wrong : — wiien I am so cross 
that I want evefjr body to do, or say 
something I may find fault with, Ellen 
is for ever right : not a crooked sylla- 
ble does she utter, upon which I can 
hang a complaint.' 

* And so you quarrel with her for 
not quarrelling with you/ 

* Oh I no, I never quarrel with my 
own sweet Ellen, only her sugar is 
always so very sweet, that I long for 
another flavoiu* sometimes. You know 
I love a little opposition/ 

* Oh, yes, I remember cousin Fanny 
of old, but Ellen's sugar will not last 
for ever,* said Louisa, * there will be 
a bankruptcy some day/ 

* No danger, I assure you : — and I 
have found out that it is an excellent 
medicine, good for all diseases of the 
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disposition except mine/ said she 
laughing : ' if any one is pettish, she 
administers it with a grain of patience, 
and the invalid soon recovers ; if they 
are sulky, she mixes it with a drop of 
expostulation, and they are well di- 
rectly/ 

Louisa laughed and asked, * What 
else does this wonderful sugar effect ? ' 

* Oh ! my dear, its powers are end- 
less ; sometimes, like an old nurse's 
treacle posset, it is the finest remedy 
in the world for a cold, (of the heart t ) 
it produces a quicker circulation in the 
system, and the patient is soon again 
in the glowing warmth of love and 
cordiality ; sometimes I have seen her 
by the same medicine, cure a person in 
a high fever of rage and indignation ; 
but what amuses me most is, that she 
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is never mistaken in the quantity : she 
gives exactly the proper proportion 
for each one's necessities.' 

* Excepting always the contradiction 
so good for you, Fanny.' 

* Ah ! my dear, don't you see, if 
she gave that, she would be nourishing 
the complaint instead of curing it ; 
she is a dear good creature.' 

Louisa knew how truly Fanny loved 
her sister, but this subject was not 
pleasant to her, and after a moment's 
silence, she said, * So you expect me 
to furnish a little variety ; and as 
Ellen has cloyed you with sweetness, 
you wish for some acid to restore your 
taste ; be on your guard now. Miss 
Fanny/ 

Fanny did not quite understand her 
cousin's tone, she had spoken in her 
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usual light* hearted manner , half play, 
half earnest, and was unconscious of 
having said anything to annoy her. 
In fact, Louisa had not returned the 
same open, affectionate girl that she left 
them. The companions she had found 
at the sea-side were of very different 
sentiments from those in which Ellen 
and Fanny were educated : new habits 
of thinking were introduced, and she 
had heard her cousins constantly spoken 
of as rivals rather than friends. They 
led her thoughts forward to the pro- 
mised delight of hearing her talents, 
her person and accomplishments ap- 
plauded by society^ and placed in com- 
petition with her cousins. * Does Miss 
Seymour sing as sweetly as you do ? * 
^ Is Miss Seymour as good a horse- 
woman as you ? ' with other questions 



THB NEW COMMANDMENT. 17 

of the kindy were daily asked : we 
cannot feel surprised that poor Louisa, 
iinsustained hy that grace, which it is 
feared she seldom sought for, because 
she did not feel the need of it, should 
now manifest a state of mind the very 
opposite of that inculcated by the 
Apostle, " Be ye kindly affectioned 
one towards another, in honour pre- 
ferring one another," and prove herself 
more and more open to the spirit of 
envy, with all the evil thoughts which 
travel in that monster's train. 

Fanny met her cousin as she was 
returning from the village, where 
Louisa had just been with the intention 
of paying another visit to Aunt Gra- 
ham ; but the old lady was gone out ; 
— much disappointed, but following 
the path which long habit had made 
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familiar, she went on to Ellen. There 
the bitterness of her feelings led her 
to utter the charge which surprised and 
wounded Ellen so deeply ; nor had she 
recovered any amiability of temper when 
directly afterwards encountered by 
Fanny. Fanny's gaiety would formerly 
have proved infectious ; but not so 
now : the lively girl, ignorant of what 
had passed, touched a chord most grat- 
ing to her ear. They soon parted, for 
Fanny, ever the busiest of the busy> 
' could'nt spare the half of a moment 
to gossip,' and ran off to teach some 
poor children the art of making tippets 
from the coloiured edges of flannel. 

Ellen quickly recovered her compo- 
sure, and would not suffer herself to 
suppose that her cousin had really 
entertained this injurious suspicion. 
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* I am sure Louisa did not^ could not be- 
lieve it ; she will be as ready as I am to 
contradict such a report another time/ 

In a few days she hastened to Old- 
field^ scarcely remembering the vexa* 
tion she had suffered : her eml)race 
was warm and sincere as ever. * Dear 
Louisa, how long it is since we sat 
together in this room ? I have brought 
some work to leave here as in old times.' 

Louisa tried to answer in the same 
manner, but was evidently not happy : 
she became almost silent, and left Ellen 
at full liberty to relate all the little in- 
cidents which had interested her during 
her cousin's absence. She answered the 
numerous questions proposed by Ellen ; 
still her manner was constrained, 
and her tone altered, * Are you not 
pleased to come back ? Ah ! my dear, 
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you will soon be yourself again ; I am 
sure that great town^ so bustling and 
so gay, must be very disagreeable/ 

Ellen was delighted in the course 
of the following week by an invitation 
from Mrs. Graham to spend the day 
with her. Mr. Seymours and Mr. 
Haverford's families were to meet at 
her house. The old lady was beloved 
by them all, though duly valued only by 
some. Ellen and Fanny were daily be- 
coming more sensible of the rare and 
lovely graces of her character, and 
thought her the dearest, best aunt in 
the world. She was the elder sister of 
Mr. Seymour's father, and for a short 
time had been the wife of the Vicar of 
that parish. Six months after their 
marriage, Mr. Graham was summoned 
to his rest above : his widow deeply 
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interested in the welfare of the people 
among whom her husband had been 
the first for nearly the course of a cen- 
tury, to preach the glad tidings of a 
Saviour, continued in the village, and 
by her example, her instructions, and 
her benevolence, shared the duties and 
relieved the burdens of their new pastor. 
Mr. Seymour felt induced by his 
great regard for this lady, to purchase 
the house he now inhabited, that he 
might constantly enjoy her society 
during the remainder of her life ; and 
Mrs. Seymour, who previously had 
been a stranger to Mrs. Graham, soon 
esteemed and loved her as a wise and 
faithful counsellor and warm-hearted 
friend. Ten years afterwards their family 
circle was enlarged by Mr. Haverford 
fixing his residence in Oldfield. 
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Mrs. Graham's influence was exten- 
sively diffused, and through a length- 
ened existence, she exerted all the 
faculties of her mind, and every bodily 
power in the service of her Makers In 
her declining years, she was the cher- 
ished object of regard and venera- 
tion to all around her ; and seldom do 
we find a more beautiful example of a 
matured Christian. She '^ had given 
all diligence ; adding to her faith^ 
virtue ; to virtue, knowledge ; to know- 
ledge, temperance; to temperance, 
patience; to patience, godliness; to 
godliness, brotherly-kindness ; to bro- 
therly-kindness, charity. These things 
were in her and abounded, making 
her fruitM in the knowledge o£ the 
Lord." No general description can 
do justice to such a character. It 
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is in the small details of private life, 
that the mind which was in Jesus 
testifies its active presence in his fol- 
lowers. Few can, in these days, shew 
their conformity to him, hy forgiving 
deadly enemies : none like him can die 
for rebels against divine authority ; 
but all are able, and all are commanded 
to act in every circumstance of their 
lives from the same holy principle ; 
all are to love. ** Thou shalt love the 
Lord thy God with all thy heart, and 
thy neighbour as thyself.'* ** If ye 
love me, keep my commandments." 
** This commandment have we from 
him : that he who loveth God, love 
bis brother also." Man was, origi- 
nally, created in the image of God, 
and God is love ; but since the day that 
he fell from his obedience, and lost 
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his Maker's likeness ; out of his heart, 
now evil and corrupt, has proceeded 
envy, hatred, malice, and revenge. He 
only who is mighty in working, can, 
by a new creation, cause the tree of 
human nature to produce again the 
fruits of his Spirit : " Love, joy, peace, 
long-suffering." 

Mrs. Graham's naturally amiable 
disposition had been sanctified by 
divine grace ; and of such we may say, 
" Blessed are the pure in heart, for 
theirs is the kingdom of heaven." The 
kingdom of heaven was within her, 
and the last benediction of the ascend- 
ing Saviour, the gift of peace was 
truly hers. The happiest member of 
the party now assembled round her 
table. Aunt Graham looked with in- 
terest upon the young branches of her 
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family, and with the discriminating 
and experienced eye of one, who for 
many years had seen the varieties 
of soil afforded by native temperament, 
she watched their unfolding charac- 
ters, and strove to suit her instruction 
and advice to the circumstances of 
each. But Mrs. Graham was, in one 
respect, unfit for the management of 
youth. She was so free from guile her- 
self, that she suspected no evil in others, 
nor often detected it, even when occa- 
sionally very apparent. She did not, 
therefore, observe the constrained 
manner in which Louisa replied to the 
thanks she offered to both nieces for 
having thus ornamented her apartment. 
* When I can no longer admire your 
work, dear girls,' she said, ^ the screens 
shall be yours again ; Ellen shall have 
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Louisa's, and Louisa's shall be Ellen's ; 
I am sure as long as you love each 
other, and recollect Aunt Graham, 
they will give you pleasure.' 

' Thank you, Aunt,* said Louisa, 
* if Ellen had really the merit of paint- 
ing the flowers, I should rejoice to 
have the screen.' Mrs. Graham looked 
surprised, while Ellen's cheek betrayed 
a blush, with an expression of distress 
which greatly perplexed her aunt. 
Louisa's words were prompted by the 
envy which held possession of her 
heart; a moment after, she would 
gladly have recalled them ; but that was 
impossible ; and Mrs. Graham, with 
her uncle and aunt Seymour, woiJd ex- 
pect her to account for such expressions. 

* What did you say, Louisa ? ' en- 
quired her aunt. 
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Louisa, much vexed with herself, 
still endeavoured to speak with calm- 
ness, and replied, ' that she had been 
told by a young friend, that her cousin's 
screen had been sketched, and likewise 
finished by the artist, who only just 
before had left the town : that Ellen 
had certainly painted the flowers, but 
was indebted to Mr. Smith for the 
grace and beauty which had been so 
much extolled.' 

* And did you credit such a report ? ' 
said Mrs. Graham, * did'nt you in- 
stantly deny it, my dear ? ' 

^ Indeed, aunt, I did not at first 
believe it, and assured my friend she 
must be mistaken ; but when I men- 
tioned it to Ellen herself, she appeared 
unable to prove it incorrect, and very 
much annoyed that it was discovered.' 
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Ellen did not speak, she was strug- 
gling to overcome the emotions which 
worked within. Anger tempted her 
loudly to vindicate her innocence ; but 
sorrow at this repeated unkindness 
from her cousin kept her silent, while 
the reproach which was rising to her 
lips, was repelled by the consciousness 
of her own weakness : she trembled at 
the tumult of her feelings, but silently 
raising a prayer for help, the troubled 
billows subsided, and she was calm 
again. She saw her father's eye rest- 
ing upon her, and felt the support of 
his sympathy. Mr. Seymour knew 
this charge was altogether false : 
he also knew Ellen's character inti- 
mately, and trusted, not her, but that 
grace, which he believed would enable 
her to go through evil report with the 
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** charity" which '* beareth all things." 
He sympathised too in her distress; 
for small as the trial was, it was new to 
her, she had hitherto been unused to 
this warfare. The restored calmness 
of her manner soon assured him that 
her armour was bright and the victory 
hers. 

* Louisa,' said he, ' I am sorry you 
could suspect your cousin of conduct 
so dishonourable. I can bear my tes- 
timony, if necessary, that Ellen painted 
the screen entirely herself. I saw it 
daily, and am convinced that no other 
person touched it. Can you believe 
we?' 

Mrs. Seymour added her assurance, 
that until the flowers were finished, 
Mr. Smith had not seen it, though he 
then expressed himself delighted with 
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his late pupil's improvement. Louisa 
smiled ; still unwilling to be con- 
vinced, she said nothing ; but Fanny, 
who sat near her, and had, with the 
greatest difficulty, restrained her impa- 
tience to speak, now leaning towards 
her cousin's ear, said softly, ' Louisa, 
I am quite amazed! surely you have 
forgotten which of us you promised to 
supply with acidity * She would have 
replied, but her mother's reproving 
look recalled her to a sense of her 
impoliteness. Mrs. Haverford inter^ 
nally condemning her daughter for 
impmdencey endeavoured to relieve her 
embarrassment, and laughingly said to 
her niece, * Ellen, my dear, you must 
forgive Louisa : she is a little jealous', 
I think ; promise that you will never 
paint any flowers so beautifully again/ 
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^ I am sure, Aunt, Louisa has no 
cause to be jealous/ said Ellen, * I 
can never equal her in painting : but 
I hope she will believe that no praise, 
even from Aunt Graham, would have 
induced me to deceive her. I assure 
you, Louisa, I speak the truth. Do 
not you believe me, dear ? * 

Louisa still maintained her silence ; 
and Mr. Seymour, now, wishing to 
change the subject of conversation, 
walked towards the window, and re- 
marked, that tbe sunset that evening, 
had more of an autumnal character 
than of early summer. 

The beauty of the scene before them 
immediately attracted their attention, 
and was admired by every one It ulti-* 
mately led to some amusing compari- 
sons of the duration and splendour of 
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the sunsets to be noticed in the various 
climates of the earth. Taking up Lord 
Lindsay's letters, which happened to lie 
on the table, Mr, Seymour opened it at 
a passage he had read on the preceding 
day. The letter was from Egypt : 
' No . pencil could paint ; ho tongue 
describe the rich glow of the western 
sky at sunset, or the pink zone that 
girdles the horizon as the night falls — 
pink at first, but changing from shade 
to shade, till th^ last, a delicate green, 
like chrysoprase, darkens into night.' 

This subject acted like a charm upon 
Ellen : her mind quickly recovered its 
tone; and her sweetness of temper was 
shewn in many little efforts to draw 
Louisa into renewed cordiality. She 
invited her to sing, admired her 
embroidery, and, through the whole 
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evening studied how she could interest 
her. Mrs. Seymour watched her 
daughter's expressive countenance ; 
and with all a mother's sympathy, and 
a woman's quick perception of wrong, 
was anxious to give her child a 
word of consolation and support, 
* My dear,* she said, on their road 
home, * I know that you forgive your 
cousin ; you may now be of essential 
use to her ; let your spirit continue to 
testify the strength and beauty of your 
principles. Shew her that " love 
which suffereth long, and is kind," and 
it will be the most convincing proof 
you can offer of your integrity/ 

Mrs. Haverford's advice to Louisa 
was different : she saw nothing in her 
daughter's conduct except a breach of 
worldly politeness, of which however, 
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she was much concerned to think 
Louisa had been guilty, and in this 
way vexed her cousin : ' Louisa, I was 
quite shocked at your rudeness ; you 
must learn not to say what you think. 
The customs of society will not allow 
it. If you do suppose that Ellen had 
assistance in her painting, it was, how- 
ever, unpardonable in you to hint at 
it. You must try to make her forget 
this ; and be more careful in future, or 
you will be considered the most ill-bred 
girl in the place ; and, indeed, I don't 
think you behaved kindly to your 
cousin.' 

Louisa was conscious she deserv- 
ed her mother's censure, and de- 
termined that she would not again 
expose herself to such remarks. As 
she reflected on her conduct, she plainly 
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saw, that the display of such feel- 
ings would sink her in the estima- 
tion of her friends. Therefore, be- 
coming sensible of her folly, as her 
mother termed it, she wished, by some 
attentions to Ellen, to erase the im- 
pression from her mind. She did 
not feel that she was sinning — but 
thought that she had been rather child- 
ish, and resolved henceforth to be 
more upon her guard, and hide such 
emotions from the world. Her manner 
became as gay and affectionate as ever, 
and Ellen inwardly rejoiced that her 
own Louisa was come back. They 
rambled through the village, called 
upon their old friends in the cottages, 
and Ellen could scarcely persuade her- 
self (whenever for a moment, the re- 
collection of her cousin's words upon 
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that unfortunate evening, obtruded) 
but that the idea of Louisa's unkind- 
ness had originated in a dream. 

Louisa was naturally lively, and 
animated at present by the desire of 
pleasing, she exerted her powers of 
conversation ; and during the walks 
and rides which they now daily enjoyed 
together, she gave her companion 
minute descriptions of all she had seen 
since they parted the preceding au- 
tumn ; the scenery she had passed 
through ; the acquaintance she had 
formed, and the specimens of natural 
history she had added to her collec- 
tion. ' I have some shells for you, 
Ellen,' said she, one morning, ' and 
plenty of sea-weed for Fanny. I 
would have brought them, but mamma 
wants you to dine with us to-morrow ; 
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and then you shall select your own/ 
She had very much interested Ellen that 
day in the account she gave of the 
loss of a fishing vessel on the coast, in 
the month of January. The poor man 
was drowned ; but a little fellow in the 
boat with him when it filled, was picked 
up by another vessel, and brought 
safe to land. This boy (who was about 
twelve years old) had lived for some 
time with the fisherman, who had in 
former years been intimate with his 
parents, and could not at their death 
suffer their orphan to be left to the 
mercy of the parish officers : he there- 
fore took him home, treated him as his 
own child, and was rewarded by the 
grateful obedience and affection of 
young Ned. The boy*s grief when he 
lost his protector was deep ; and his 

B 
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tender care for the poor widow shewed 
his sense of their past kindness. He was 
then old enough to get some little em- 
ployment, and every penny he received 
was faithfully deUvered into her hands : 
no employment was thought too la- 
borious ; but early and late Ned was 
ever ready for any work, and never was 
a poor lad more happy than he, if, at 
the end of the week, he could muster 
enough to pay the rent of the cottage. 
As they had now reached the ter- 
mination of their walk, Louisa took 
leave, saying, ' Come early, or you 
cannot see all my treasures/ Louisa 
was well pleased with the success of 
her efforts. She had indeed, deceived 
Ellen, but the enemy to her own peace, 
though unsuspected, still occupied her 
heart, and she ultimately foxmd her 
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power insufficient to withstand him 
when aroused. 

The cousins met at an early hour the 
following day when every new specimen 
was examined, and talked over. Louisa 
produced sea-weed, shells, sea-eggs, 
fossils, corallines, and other curiosities, 
and each one was happy, until at dinner, 
Mr. Haverford alluded to a species of 
Medusa, commonly found on the coast 
of Devonshire, when Mr. Seymour re- 
minded Ellen of some particulars res* 
pecting these animals, which they had 
lately read together. Ellen, who sat close 
to her uncle, was soon engaged in 
repeating to him all she remembered. 
Mr. Haverford, interested by these 
curious details, listened with attention, 
and at length exclaimed, 

* Really, Ellen, you have a capital 

E 2 
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memory 1 I wish Louisa would serve 
instead of a book, as you do.' Louisa 
heard her father's speech with mortifi- 
cation, and though she had often her- 
self expressed the same desire, yet she 
could by no means endure this public 
inferiority. 

* Lideed, papa, I have no wish to 
be considered a condensed edition of 
natural history,' saidshe, with a sneer. 

* My dear, you don't know how 
convenient it would be for your 
friends.' 

* The knowledge I acquire shall be 
for my own use, not for public edifica- 
tion and proclamation,' replied she, 
bitterly. 

Her father said no more ; she was 
evidently not in a humour to bear a 
pleasantry, however kindly uttered ; but 
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Ellen, addressing her in an under tone, 
said, * It was a French work, Louisa, 
lent to papa by a friend, that we have 
been reading. — Will you look over 
some extracts which I translated, if I 
bring them to-morrow ? ^ 

* Oh ! certainly, if you please ; but 
of course, I can do no more than read 
and admire.' 

* Yes, indeed,' said Ellen, * I am 
sure you will correct them for me/ 

But envy was in arms again, and 
Louisa, who had determined to hide 
its motions from every eye, without for 
an instant doubting her ability, now 
found her strength but perfect weak- 
ness. She could not conceal her mor- 
tification ; she could not maintain her 
good humour, but with a clouded brow 
and uncourteous manner, repulsed even 

E 3 
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Fanny's playful endeavours to decoy 
her into her former complacency. 

Mrs. Graham, unused as she was to 
discover defects, observed her niece's 
conduct with grief. She seated herself 
beside her, and succeeded in drawing 
her attention to some particulars of the 
last days of a little girl, who had lately 
died. She once belonged to Louisa's 
class in the Sunday School, and Mrs. 
Graham told her, at some length, of 
the child's patience under great suffer* 
ing, her happy state of mind, always 
trusting in her Redeemer's love, and 
the bright anticipation of glory which 
sweetened her dying hours. ' She 
often spoke of you, Louisa, and was 
very grateful for what you had taught 
her. ' Louisa's temper became softened 
as her aunt proceeded ; the thoughts 
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excited by death must always be solemn, 
and she now felt humbled at the consci- 
ousness of her late irritation. The tri- 
fles of this life appear most trifling when 
brought suddenly into contrast with 
important truths. Mrs. Graham saw 
the alteration, and calling Ellen beg- 
ged her to repeat some verses which 
had given this child great pleasure. 
Louisa liked them too, and their aunt 
kept them thus engaged on matters 
interesting to both, till the hour 
for separation arrived ; then saying 
'good night/ she desired Louisa to 
bring her a book she wished for 
on the following morning, and left her^ 
praying to be enabled to speak a word 
in season to her then. 

Louisa appeared the next day with 
smiles and good humour; this had 
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been her general character, and her 
aunt^ always fearful of infringing, even 
in the slightest degree, her Saviour's 
command, ^' Judge not that ye be not 
judged, '^ almost believed that she had 
formed an injurious opinion ; and her 
intention of speaking to her on the 
subject wavered for a moment : how- 
ever, Louisa began — 

* Ah, my dear aunt, I am come to 
beg pardon ; I was a little naughty last 
night, and rather rude to Ellen, but I 
shall behave better in future.' 

* Have you prayed for strength to 
overcome this sin, my dear ? ' said 
Mrs. Graham. 

Louisa was vexed at her aunt*s word 
sin ; and thought she had not done any 
thing to deserve so harsh a term. She 
had been a little cross, certainly ; but 
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why should that be called $^y and 
surely she was capable of amending 
such a little fault as this if she tried ? 
Mrs. Graham continued — 

* My dear child, I wanted much to 
say a few words to you. I fear you 
have suffered the spirit of envy to gain 
dominion in your heart. Tell me^ was 
it not this which led you to wound 
your cousin's feelings so unkindly, 
respecting my screen ; were you not 
too willing to give credence to a 
report, which you knew to be unfound- 
ed ? ' Louisa was silent, * Perhaps, 
my dear, if you had examined your 
own heart, you would have discovered 
yourself acting from a principle the 
very contrary to brotherly love. " Love 
worketh no ill to his neighbour."' 

Louisa's eyes moistened ; she loved 
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her aunt, and could not bear that she 
should thus see her inmost soul. 

* Ohy do not think so ill of me, dear 
aunt.' 

* My dear child, do not mistake me, 
I only wish you to see yourself, and 
induce you to inquire why your temper 
was so ruffled yesterday by a passing 
comparison between yourself and your 
cousin. Was not envy the cause ? did 
it not poison every feeling. " Charity 
envieth not ; is not puffed up ; vaunt- 
eth not itself; doth not behave itself 
unseemly; seeketh not her own; is 
not easily provoked ; thinketh no evil.'* 
You know where these words are, 
Louisa ? ' 

' "^es, aunt.' 

"ill, my dear, do not think me 
t I believe you have not learned 
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whither this spirit, if indulged, will 
lead you. It is not a trifle to be for- 
gotten as soon as each provocation is 
over. The sin which causes this irri- 
tation lies deep within, and ought to 
make us tremble, when we remember 
that envy led Cain to kill his brother 
Abel.' 

* Aunt Graham, you are very serious, 
I will never be envious again/ 

* Do not say so, my dear, you are 
not aware of the deceitfulness of your 
heart, neither is your own strength 
sufficient for this ; you must ask for 
grace, renewing grace, to deliver you 
from the power of this sin, and to 
plant a right spirit, the spirit of love, 
within you. Let us both, my dear 
child, be more fervent in our supplica- 
tions, that ^' from envy, hatred, malice. 
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and all uncharitableness, the Lord will 
deliver us.* " 

Louisa left her aunt unhappy ; she 
knew that she had deserved all Mrs. 
Graham had said ; but pride could not 
submit, even to her tender reproof and 
expostulation. She determined to be 
more guarded ; and never again to suffer 
Mrs. Graham to guess her secret 
though tSy forgetting that One ^^ who is 
a discerner of the thoughts and intents 
of the heart." She did not pray to be 
delivered from her inward enemy, and, 
without even a struggle continued 
under his dominion. Although the cau- 
tion she exercised in future prevented 
much of the outward demonstration 
of the spirit; she became more 
and more the victim of envious and 
malevolent feelings. Miserable, he- 
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cause she was not herself the sole object 
of commendation and affection , she 
found that sin when indulged brings its 
own punishment^ in the mortifications 
she experienced day by day ; mortifica- 
tions unknown to a heart animated by 
the generous and benevolent desires 
for the happiness of others which 
Christian love imparts. Thoughtless 
insults^ fancied neglects^ and all the 
numberless host of heart-burnings, 
enslaved and made her wretched. 

But let us turn to Ellen, whose 
conduct and feelings were so different. 
The indignation she felt at her cousin's 
^suspicion, led her to self-examination 
and prayer. The recollection of her 
anger humbled her, and while she 
trusted that her trespass was forgiven 

through the merits of Him, who while 
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he hung on the cross, prayed for the 
forgiveness of his murderers, she 
earnestly implored grace to sustain her 
in every future trial, and for more of 
her Saviour's Spirit, that she might be 
entirely conformed to his likeness. 
She forgot the provocation, while she 
dwelt on her own frailty, and Louisa 
was forgiven and loved ; but her own 
heart was hated for the evil it had 
manifested. 

Ellen's temper was what is generally 
termed good, and had preserved her 
from the painful experience of some 
fiery dispositions ; but she was not 
apathetic : on the contrary, she pos* 
sessed great sensibility imited to 
much self-cotttrol, and a constant 
regard for the comfort of aU around 
her. If she suffered herself, the 
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feeling was overpowered by her sym- 
pathy with others, who were, she 
concluded, suffering also. If a hasty 
word had pained her, she was more 
grieved for the self-reproach, experi- 
enced afterwards by the person who ut- 
tered it, than for herself. She scarcely 
knew what it was to forgive ^ because she 
seldom was offended. This amiability, 
this trace of the original goodness of 
human nature, was in itself insufficient 
and imperfect. It could not stand the 
test of the perfect law of God ; and 
she was brought like every other child 
of God, as a helpless, sinful being, to 
seek for strength, for sanctification 
from him, who giveth *' more grace." 
He delivered her from the dominion 
of inbred sin; this ^^ strong man 
armed," was overcome by one stronger 
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than he. Though repeatedly wounded, 
she was not taken captive, but stood 
fast in that liberty wherewith Christ 
maketh his people free. Her conduct 
to her cousin remained imaltered ; 
there was no resentment in her heart, 
and of course, no unkindness in her 
words or looks. Louisa's inuendos 
and sneers, uttered whenever there was 
no one present who would reprove her, 
although productive of much of the 
pain she wished to EDen, were now, di- 
vested of their power to sting as severe- 
ly as at first. She watched her own 
heart, and was strengthened to subdue 
the anger, which would, otherwise, have 
blazed forth into a flame. Sincerely 
pitying her cousin, she prayed that she 
might be enabled to '* shew her a more 
excellent way," and win her to her for- 
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mer confidence and affection, by that 
charity which " never faileth." She was 
ever the first to assist her in any diffi- 
culty ; the most forward in speaking 
of her accomplishments and talents ; 
and delighted to produce any instance 
of her liberality to her poor neighbours. 
Fanny was too quick of observation 
not to detect the now governing motive 
of Louisa's conduct ; and much too fond 
of Ellen to see any injustice shewn to her, 
without feeling immediate resentment. 
She was often thrown into a violent fit 
indignation, and upon the verge of an 
open ruptmre with her cousin, when 
she discovered the false and injuri- 
ous impression made upon others by 
Louisa's words and manners. But 
Ellen's influence over her was powerful, 
and the certainty that her sister would 
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be grieved by any harsh word which 
fell from her lips, on her account, kept 
her silent, if not patient ; though per- 
fectly convinced, that upon such occa- 
sions, she strictly fulfilled the Apostle^s 
injimction, she -was angry; but she 
sinned not. We will not say that 
Louisa retained her former place in 
Fanny's affections, notwithstanding 
she promised Ellen that she would try 
to love her still as well as ever : but 
her sister was exalted, in her eyes, al- 
most to a faultless being, and she often 
repeated to herself, ^ No ! dear Ellen 
will never be a bankrupt in charity, I 
am sure.* 

But Ellen had some brothers as 
well as sisters, and if our young readers 
are not yet weary, we shall now intro- 
duce them to another companion. 
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* What is your text to-day Michael ? ' 
asked Mrs, Seymour. 

* '' By the deeds of the law shall 
no flesh be justified ; " ' said the child. 

* How then are we to be justified, 
my dear ? ' 

Michael repeated, ' *' Therefore being 
justified by faith, we have peace with 
Pod." ' 

* Right, love,' said Mrs. Seymour, 
* you can have no peace or happiness, 
if you offend your earthly father, until 
he pardons you ; and thus it is with 
God ; he gives pardon, and then, 
peace to every one who believes in his 
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Son ; who depends for justification 
only upon his merits.' 

' But, Mamma, Mr. Lawrence said 
on Sunday, that he who loveth his 
brother hath fulfilled the law ; then, 
we can be justified by the law ? ' 

* Yes, my dear, Mr. Lawrence did 
say so, and he quoted from the Bible : 
* — those words are St. Paul's.' 

* Then, Mamma, that is very easy ; 
I love my brother, all my brothers and 

sisters.' 

* Are you quite sure of that, 

Michael ? ' 

* Yes, Mamma, I do love them ; I 
always love them.' 

* I dare say you think you love them 
always, my dear ; but perhaps you are 
mistaken. Are you never angry with 
either of them? do you not prefer 
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pleasing yourself, rather than obliging 
them ? Can you bear all things from 
them ; give them any of your little 
treasures ; never think evil of them, 
and never behave yourself unkindly ? * 

Michael smiled, ' Oh, but Mamma, 
I do love them, though sometimes I 
know I am cross : but then they are 
tiresome.' 

* Very likely, Michael, they are 
tiresome; but that is no excuse for 
any retaliation on your part. What 
does our Lord say when he was speak- 
ing to his disciples, who were sur* 
rounded by persons who were their 
enemies. ** If ye love them which 
love you, what thank have ye ? but I 
say unto you, love them which hate 
you, and pray for them which despite^ 
fully use you." You must not believe 
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yon really love your own brothers, 
until you feel that your love never 
fails, never goes out, even when they 
are most provoking. Now, my dear, 
think of this, and we wiU talk of it 
again another day.' 

Michad was a warm-hearted little 
fellow about seven years of age. He 
did love, as he said, his brothers 
and sisters ; but quick in all his sensi- 
bilities, or, as the world calls it, of 
a passionate disposition, his resent* 
ments were as lively as his affec- 
tions ; nor did he hesitate to punish 
on the spot, any aggression of his 
rights. A brother younger than him- 
self, and three sisters older, were his 
constant companions ; and remarkably 
social in all his feelings, he never 
enjoyed any pleasure, unless shared by 
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one of them. If he had conquered a 
difficult lesson^ Ellen or Fanny must 
leave off their employment, 'just to 
hear how nicely he could say it.' If 
he dug in his garden, Edith must come 
and help, although that help consisted 
in standing dose to him, and looking 
at his labour. ' Baby the darling,' too 
was called upon sometimes to give his 
sympathy, and received his first, in* 
structions in the science, by patiently 
seeing his brother sow the seeds, which 
he taught him, would some day turn 
into pretty flowers. * And then, baby 
dear, you shall gather some for 
mamma's flower pot.' 

How far little Owen's faculties real- 
ized his brother's ideas, was discovered 
a few days after this conversation. 
Suddenly scampering off from his nurse. 
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he reached the wdl*reinembered spot 
in a moment, and eagerly began 
scratching away the earth where Mi- 
chael!s imfortunate seeds had been so 
carefully deposited. 

^ Noy baby must not do so/ said 
Mary, * you spoil your brother's 
garden.' 

* Flowers, Nur, flowers for mamma,' 
lisped out the infant. 

* Yes, dear, but not yet/ 

She soon diverted his attention and 
led him away. But the mischief was 
speedily discovered by the owner of 
the flower bed. Michael came to water 
his seeds : alas ! they had most of 
them been disturbed : the poor Lupins 
were ruthlessly uprooted, and lay on 
the surface scorching in the sun^ 
beam. Michael burst into tears, and 
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darting towards the house, did not 
stop till he found his mother. His 
agitation produced sob after sob, while 
Mrs. Seymour, soothing him tenderly, 
enquired what had happened. As soon 
as he could speak, * Mamma, my Lu-* 
pins, all gone 1 dug up I spoilt 1 * and 
another burst of grief finished his 
explanation* 

' My dear, let us go and see this 
damage,' and taking his hand, she led 
him into the garden. There they met 
the nurse, who was coming to inform 
Master Michael of baby's mistake, that 
he might rectify the mischief. 

As soon as Michael gathered her 

meaning, and understood that little 

Owen had done this, as he thought, 

irreparable harm, his grief turned to 

anger. * Naughty Owen, wicked baby, 

o 
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mamma, won't you beat baby ? Tie 
his hands behind his back, mamma/ 
and seizing the frightened child, he 
roughly pulled both his hands behind 
him, expecting in the height of his 
indignation, that his mother would 
instantly fulfil his wish for pun- 
ishment. But Mrs. Seymour imme- 
diately released her infant, and desiring 
th^ nurse to amuse him, and to be 
more watchful, she again took hold of 
Michael's hand and returned towards 
the house. The expression of her 
countenance stopped the current of 
Michael's rage. She did not speak, 
and gradually, his feelings became 
somewhat calmer. Conscience began 
her work : he wondered at his mother's 
silence : he knew that his brother had 
been naughty, but he began to think 
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that he had not been good. Still, 
inamma could not be angry with him 
for being a little angry with Owm; 
when he had been so very wicked ; 
and in some perplexity, and a half 
conviction that he himself was' most 
to be blamed, he wished mamma would 
speak to him. 

When they had reached the sitting 
room, Mrs. Seymour resumed her 
work. * Mamma, are you angry with 
me ? ' said Michael. 

* My dear, I am not angry with you, 
but I am sorry for you.* 

* Then, mamma, will you punish 
Owen for spoiling my seeds ? ' 

* Do you really wish your brother to 
be punished, Michael, for doing what 
he is too young to know was in any 
way wrong? Think about this for 
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half an hour ; try if you cannot find 
any reason to excuse hira, which should 
make you forgive him instantly.* 

Michael's kindly affections now be- 
gan to revive; and the idea of his 
little brother weeping bitterly for some 
chastisement inflicted on his account, 
could not be endured ; the tears came 
again when his imagination dwelt upon 
the laughing merry boy, his own dar« 
ling baby in disgrace. Five minutes 
consideration was enough. ^ No, 
mamma, babjr shall not be punished : 
I dare say he is sorry for spoiling my 
seeds — I can't bear to see him cry.' 

' I thought not| Michael, and now 
let us talk a little more about your- 
self. Do you remember telling me 
that you always loved your brother ? 
Now, my dear boy, I will give you St. 
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Paul's description of what true love is, 
and you shall tell me by and by if 
your feelings during the last half hour 
have been like it.* 

Mrs. Seymour opened the Testa- 
ment, and reminding her little son that 
charity is only another name for bro- 
therly love, she left him to read those 
verses in 1 Cor. xiii. 4 — 8. Poor 
Michael looked at them with a degree 
of astonishment he had never felt 
before; and open to conviction, saw 
his own feelings condemned in every 
word. With childish amazement he 
wondered how St. Paul could know 
that he should be so naughty ; and for- 
getting all his provocation, his chief 
desire now became, to throw his arms 
t*ound the baby, being quite sure in 
his own mind, that he never again 
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should be tempted by any thing he 
could do, to be angry. 

* Mamma/ said Michael, when Mrs. 
Seymour returned, * I do love Owen, 
though I was angry with him ; I will 
shew you that I love him — I will bear 
every thing, and be kind to him al- 
ways now.' 

^ My dear Michael, I think you in- 
tend to be kind to baby, and just this 
minute you fully purpose never to be 
angry with him again ; tell me if you 
suppose that you can keep this resolu*^ 
tion until you go to bed ? ' 

* Oh, yes, mamma, I shall not be 
vexed with Owen all day, I am 
sure.* 

* Well, my dear, watch yourself; 
and X should like you to say those 
verses you have been reading, from 



THE NEW COMMANDMENT. 67 

memory ; and at night we will talk of 
them again.* 

Michael repeated the passage, and 
then went in search of his little brother. 
There was no malice in his disposition. 
The moment his impetuous feelings 
had subsided, his forgiveness of the 
injury was complete, and he met Owen 
with his usual smile of happiness ; but 
a sad recollection of the hapless Lupin 
seeds crossed his thoughts, when their 
path led them close to the spot. 

* Oh ! my Lupins, I must look after 
them,' cried he, and running to his 
garden, he stooped to examine, hoping 
that a few had perhaps escaped the 
mischance of the morning. He soon 
detected two, their tender leaves just 
peeping above ground, with roots, as 
Michael said, ' in their proper places, 
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like legs for them to stand on ; ' he 
carefully covered these with earth, and 
gave them water ; and as Owen stood 
by watching his proceedings, he sagely 
advised him never to look for flowers 
under ground again. ' Baby need not 
dirty his fingers, dear,; flowers for 
Owen always grow on stalks.' 

It was now dinner time, and Michael 
had promised Edith to display in the 
afternoon, some of the wonders of a 
microscope, a treasure which had only 
lately become his. It was a present 
from his godfather, and Michael 
thoroughly understood the enjoyment 
of possessing something which gave 
him the power of gratifying others ; 
nor was he a little elated by the sense 
of a new dignity conferred on him, in 
being trusted with the entire care of it, 



THE NEW COMMANDMENT* 69 

and taught how to change the glasses 
and place the objects. After shewing 
a succession of marvellous beauties to 
his sister; Edith, in delight at the 
delicate plumage of a moth, exclaimed, 
* Oh! Michael, let baby see/ and 
running across the nursery, she fetched 
him from his donkey cart, to look 
through the wondrous glass. 

Michael cried out, * Take care, 
don't touch it, Owen ; ' but little 
Owen fancied that it was Only a new 
toy for him, and laying firm hold of 
the instrument, he struggled away 
from Edith and scampered off, calling 
loudly, * Nur, look too ! Nur, see 
too ! ' Michael was in dismay ; his 
imagination could not picture the pre- 
cise damage his microscope might re- 
ceive, but it seemed to him that cer- 
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tain destruction must await it, thus 
forcibly taken out of his presiding care. 
He was too much alarmed to speak. 
Edith, on the contrary, screamed, * Oh, 
Mary, save it, save it ! ' Owen had, 
in a moment, reached his nurse, and 
held up the cause of all this agitation 
to her face, scarcely knowing whether 
her eye, nose, or mouth was the right 
organ to apply it to. She instantly 
rescued it from his grasp, saying 
quietly, * Yes, dear, but Master 
Michael must shew it to me properly.* 
Poor Michael breathed again, when he 
saw his treasure in her safe custody ; 
but alas ! the most vehement anger 
raged within ; in an instant his eyes 
flashed, his cheeks became flushed, 
and could he have uttered them, his 
words would have been many. Edith, 
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who thought herself the cause of any 
misfortune which might ensue^ in great 
concern, began to comfort him. ' Never 
mind, Michael, Owen won't touch it 
again ; it was my fault.' The gentle-* 
ness of her voice, immediately recalled 
the recollection of his mother, when 
she had warned him in the morning to 
watchfulness — his resolution never to 
be angry with Owen presented itself 
too, and he burst into tears, feeling, 
painfully conscious at that moment, 
of his entire inability to keep it. Mary, 
who supposed his tears to flow from 
alarm for the fate of his microscope^ 
now brought it to him with the assur- 
ance that ' she thought it was not at 
all injured.' He thanked her, and with 
a great effort subdued his passion. He 
again fixed the objects for Edith to 
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look at, and when the bell rang for 
their afternoon studies, quietly ar« 
ranged the parts in their box, and 
locking it carefully, replaced it in its 
closet* 

* My books, Mary, where are my 
books? I know I put them in the 
right place.* 

Mary looked up from her work, 
to tell him that she had just laid 
them on the table for him : they 
were not there, and a glance round 
the room shewed that Owen's appro- 
priating hand had again been busy. 
He had piled the volumes one upon 
another, put his tiny feet on the top 
of the elevation, and was just on the 
point of jumping from it. Michael's 
wrath was tremendous ; and he ran 
towards him with the intention, it is 
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to be feared, of striking a blow which 
should teach him in future, to respect 
private property, when the slippery 
pinnacle on which Owen stood gave 
way, and he f€lll on his hands and 
knees to the ground. 

* Serve you right, you tiresome 
monkey ! remember not to touch my 
books again,* cried Michael, indulging 
his gratified feelings of revenge. 

But little Owen had severely bruised 
his finger by the fall, and, though not 
often heard to cry, his heroism coidd 
not now restrain the tears. Mary 
raised him from the ground and 
soothed him. Michael's anger had 
not been checked by seeing his brother 
fall ; but at this instant conscience whis<- 
pered, ** suffereth long and is kind ; " 
hewas instantly at Owen's side, helping 

u 
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Edith to amuse away the pain. Their 
efforts soon succeeded^ and thenMichael 
hurried off with Edith, knowing that 
his motherwould wonder at their delay. 
The lessons were finished, and the 
day passed on ; but Michael could not 
overcome the depression which hung 
upon him ; bed-time at length arrived, 
and Michael gladly obeyed the sum- 
mons, for then he always claimed the 
privilege of a long talk with his mother. 

* Well, Michael, now tell me, my 
dear, if no angry feeling has arisen in 
your heart since the morning ? * 

* Oh ! yes, Mamma, I have been 
in a passion several times, I must be 
angry a little. Is it wicked to be angry, 
only a little, a very little while ? ' 

' If you give way to anger, Michael, 
it is wicked ; because, while you are 
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angry, you cannot be full of love to 
those who have offended you : think 
over what has happened to-day, and 
tell me if you do not recollect anything 
which proves this/ 

Michael remembered that he had 
not been sorry to see little Owen tum- 
ble from his pile of books ; but with 
childish ignorance of the workings of 
evil within him, he wondered that what 
he felt was so natural, should, at the 
same time, be so wrong. He pondered 
for awhile on this mystery, still, quite 
sure, that he loved Owen with all his 
heart ; then looking up to his mother, 
he asked, ' Was Paul never in a pas- 
sion, Mamnda ? ' 

* My love, St. Paul was, like you 
and me, a sinner, with a heart natu-t 
rally disposed to indulge in anger, 
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passion > and revenge ; but God tangbt 
him to strive against such feelings, and 
he gave him a new nature, which 
shewed itself in love to all^ and inform 
giving every injury/ 

' Then^ Mamma, if St. Paul was 
like me once, shall I ever be like him , 
and never be angry ? ' 

* Your heavenly Father will give you 
this new nature, my dear, if you ask 
for it, as he gave it to St. Paul ; but 
did you not tell me» that it was very 
easy to love your brothers ? Do you 
really want any help ? ' 

Michael remembered how frequently 
he had found himself overcome during 
the past day, — ^ Mamma, I cannot help 
getting into a passion, but that is 
different from not loving Owen/ 

* This is the difference, Michael, you 
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have that affection for your brother, 
which is what we call rmturah Tell 
me, why do you love me ? ' 

* I cannot help loving you. Mamma,* 
said Michael. 

* Well, my dear, this is natural or 
family affection : it is the tie by which 
Ood has bound us to one another ; and 
in this way jrou love Owen ; but what 
Sf . Paul speaks of, is found only in the 
hearts of those, who fervently wish to 
obey the commands of God, therefore 
it is said, that "he who teveth his 
brother hath fulfilled the law ; " he 
who loves all around with a perfect 
love, that love which never faileth. 
Do you now think you can be justified 
by fulfilling this law ? Is your love 
like St. Paul's ? ' 

* Not quite like it, I think,' said 
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Michael gravely, not yet aware of thaf 
which can only be taught by the Spirit 
of God,— or the constant sin which 
polluted all his feelings. 

Michael knew somewhat of that 
burden which caused the Apostle to 
cry out, ** O ! wretched man that I 
am-;" but he could not understand 
the load which oppressed his heart; 
and, undefined as were his ideas, he 
laid his head on his mother's knee 
and sobbed, * Must I be wicked. 
Mamma ? * 

* My dear, say to me the verse you 
learned on Sunday/ 

' '' And his name shall be called 
Jesus, for he shall save his people from 
their sins." 

* Yes, Michael, he not only bore 
our punishment but will take away the 
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sin out of our hearts , take away its 
power to make us do wrong ; there*- 
fore with such a mighty Deliverer, 
none of us need say that we cannot 
help sinning ; — only let us go to him 
for help, whenever we feel the evil rising 
within us, and he will make us able 
to love all : even those who hate us.* 

Michael was relieved ; and that 
night, his prayer was offered with a 
deeper sense of bis own need, and a 
more realizing perception of bis Sa- 
viour's love, than he bad ever known 
before. 
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* Come, young ones/ said Mrs, 
Seymour, * I am going to call on 
Dame Waters ;— who will go with 
me ?' Hats and bonnets were quidkly ad- 
justed, and they were just starting for 
the village, when Fanny was found to 
be missing. She was in her room, 
and soon explained that she had 
recollected a promise to read aloud td 
grandmamma, who would now be wait- 
ing for her. 

* I will go and persuade her to wait 
till the afternoon,' said Edith, ^ so get 
ready, Fanny : ' — but grandmamma 
would by no means consent to this alter- 
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ation, and Fanny, much disappointed, 
prepared to seat herself by the side of 
the old lady. 

The walking party set off tlm)ugk 
the pleasant meadows, Mr. Seymour 
instructing and amusing them by his 
answers to their varied, and sometimes 
very curious questions. The time 
passed so quickly, that they wondered 
to find themselves at old Mabel's door. 
She was nearly ninety years of age, 
still heakhy, and not very feeble, hear- 
ing and seeing remarkably well, and 
her manner was so lively, that children 
were always pleased tp talk to her. 
She loved the whole race of infants, 
and there was a sweetness in the ex- 
pression of her wrinkled face, which 
never failed to attract them towards 
her. * Ah, my blossoms,' she would 
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say^ ' may the sun of righteousness 
shine on you and bless you/ Her lit- 
tle friends could not at all times con^ 
prehend her meaning, hut they felt 
her affection, and loved her in return « 

' What makes Dame always so 
happy, papa?' said Edith, as they 
walked homewards. 

' If I had asked you that question^ 
Edith, what answer would you have 
given ? ' 

Edith thought for a minute, ' Is it 
because she is so good ? ' 

* Yes, Edith, it is because the love 
of God is within her heart. Some 
years ago she was a miserable creature. 
I have heard her say that she did not 
know what it was to be happy .for the 
greatest part of her life, and for many 
years was really wretched, because her 
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heart was full of hatred and revenge. 
If you will walk quietly, I will tell you 
part of her history. 

When your Uncle Graham first 
came to this parish, Mabel Waters was 
living at that nice farm. Six Oaks, and 
her husband was a thriving man: 
there was no land to be seen in sudii 
order as his. They were very fond of 
this farm, and I am sorry to say, 
thought of little else than improving 
it, and getting rich. Mr. Graham 
found no welcome when he visited 
them, nor would thev attend to him 
when he urged upon them title duty of 
keeping the Sabbath-day holy. Dame 
Waters assured him that she came to 
church whenever she had leisure, but 
that the cows and the poultry must be 
attended to. ** Seek jfZr^^ the kingdom 
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of God and his righteousness/' is your 
Saviour's command, said your uncle. 
* I hope you will think of this/ — but 
the farmer and his wife were both too 
busy to think of any thing but their 
worldly concerns. 

Some time after, a young man 
came into the neighbourhood on a 
visit : he saw this fine farm, and for- 
getting the command, ^^ Thou shalt 
not covet thy neighbours house/' he 
instantly longed to be the possessor of 
it. So he went to the steward of the 
property, and offered a rent so much 
higher than Waters paid, that he gave 
him a promise to let him have the 
place in twelvemonths. When Waters 
and his wife were informed that they 
must leave their pleasant home, or 
consent to pay the sum offered by this 
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young man, they were exceedingly 
angry. Waters was not rich enough 
to give the rent now demanded, so 
they removed/ 

* Papa/ interrupted Michael/ would 
not St. Paul have been angry then ? ' 

' My dear boy, St. Paul had been 
taught to bless those who persecuted 
him ; to foi^ve every injury ; but poor 
Mabel had not this spirit. She was 
full of revenge, and hated the young 
farmer. If any report of his ill fortune 
reached her, she rejoiced in it; and 
had she been able, would willingly 
have ruined his crops, killed his cattle, 
and driven him from his house in dis- 
grace. She hesitated not at any ill* 
natured speech, or unkind allusion, 
but every where, and at all times, 
spoke evil of him. * Now my little 

I 
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girl, do you think she could be happy 
then?' 

* Well, but papa, she could not 
help hating him, I am sure I should/ 

* She could not do otherwise than 
hate him, Edith, because her heart was 
then full of sin, and this was her be- 
setting sin. 

Her husband took another farm, 
and for some years all outward matters 
went on as usual ; but the grace of 
God worked a great change in the 
former's heart ; and when his last ill- 
ness attacked him, he was found wut- 
ing his Lord's summons to a better 
inheritance above. Mabel left her 
second home, to which she had, in 
time, become much attached, and pre- 
pared to spend the rest of her days in 
a small cottage standing in a little 
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garden, which the income Mr. Waters 
had left, enabled her to take. There she 
had every comfort around, though no 
contentment within. She did not love 
her Maker, but rebelled against his 
will, in taking away her husband : 
neither did she love her neighbours ; 
and her conduct was such, that they 
disliked and feared her. She was com- 
pletely miserable. 

Now, let us look at another period 
of her life. A sermon, which she 
heard, convinced her that she was a 
sinner, and led her to ask for a new 
heart and a right spirit. None ever 
seek such gifts in vain ; and she be- 
came a different creature ; no longer a 
repining, unhappy woman, hating her 
neighbours, envying their prosperity ; 
but the same mind was given to her^ 
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which was in her Saviour, and she 
went about doing good, instead of 
speaking evil. ' Can you imagine, 
Edith, how she felt now towards the 
man who had turned her out of Six 
Oaks?' 

' No, papa, I can't tell ; did she ever 
leave off hating him ? ' 

* Yes, my dear, God gave her victory 
over that sin : it cost her many tears 
of bitter sorrow,, when she discovered 
how deeply it was rooted in her heart. 
Every time she uttered the prayer, 
" Forgive us our trespasses as we for- 
give them which trespass against us," 
she trembled at the thought, that, 
perhaps, she was deceiving herself, and 
had not truly pardoned him. Are 
you tired of hearing of Mabel Waters,. 
Michael?' 
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^ Oh ! no^ papa, tell us more about 
her/ 

' Well, Michael, I will mention one 
more circumstance. Mrs. Waters had 
liyed in her cottage some years, when^ 
one morning, the farmer I have spoken 
of was thrown from his horse, and 
taken up insensible ; her house was 
the nearest, and the poor man was 
carried in, and laid on the bed. Be- 
sides a severe hurt in his forehead^ his 
l^was broken, and the surgeon forbade 
his wife to think of removing him. 
Mrs, Waters honestly bade them wel- 
come to every thing her abode could 
furnish, and strove^ by every means in 
her power, to overcome any xmcom- 
fortable feeling in their minds. His 
wife, a very delicate person, was soon 
obliged to relinquish the office of nurse, 
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and Mabel supplied her place, with 
the most kind and Christian attention « 
Her earnest desire was to do thiem 
both good; and when they left her 
cottage to return to their own home, 
they expressed the deepest sense of 
gratitude for her benevolent exertions. ' 

* Why does'nt she live in that cot- 
tage now, papa ? ' 

* Because, my dear, she lost nearly 
all her money, through the wickedness 
of another man ; and now she has 
only a few shillings every week, to buy 
her food and clothing ; but you see she 
is happy : and I never heard her utter 
a word against Atm, who thus deprived 
her, in her old age, of most of her 
worldly comforts.' 

By this time they had reached 
home ; and we will leave the party for 
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the present, while we take the liberty 
of peeping into grandmamma's apart- 
ment, and inquiring after Fanny. But 
we must, first, explain, that the old 
lady was a new inmate in Mr. Sey- 
mour's family* She was his father's 
widow, though not his mother. Upon 
her husband's death, she was left in 
possession of a handsome income ; but 
it proceeded from West India planta- 
tions, and after a few years their value 
having decreased, she sold the estate and 
reduced her establishment to her dimin« 
ished fortune. The banker who then 
held her property, shortly afterwards 
failed, and she found herself with the 
small sum of fifty pounds per annum 
only, at her command. Mr. Seymour 
could not allow her to want any of the 
comforts to which she had been accus- 
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tomed ; and though for many reasons 
he had avoided much intimacy in for- 
mer days, he now offered her a home 
in his house. 

Two apartments and a servant were 
appropriated entirely to her use, and 
Mrs. Seymour, keeping the younger 
ones from any communication with the 
old lady, except when she herself was< 
present, desired her eldest daughters 
to endeavour, by all the means in their 
power, to dieer the monotony of their 
^andmother's new mode of life, and to^ 
supply her with every amusement which 
might lessen her regret for the loss of 
her accustomed society. They eagerly 
promised to be eyes, mouth, and legs 
to her, and through all the petulance 
which their mother prepared them to 
expect, to be kind and patient. To read 
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to this old lady, Fanny had remained at 
homey while the rest enjoyed their 
pleasant ramhle ; but recollecting the 
feeble condition of her grandmother, she 
took her seat gladly, with a degree of 
thankfulness that she had it in her 
power, in any way, to be useful, or 
soften another's privation. 

But grandmamma had been waiting 
for her five minutes, and Edith's ear- 
nest entreaty that she would spare 
Fanny from reading until the after- 
noon, had displeased her. She could 
not hear. Fanny raised her voice, and 
carefully articulated every word. 

* You need not read so slow, Fanny.' 
Fanny again endeavoured to im- 
prove, but in two minutes she was 
^topped by a desire not to be so rapid. 

* I suppose you are wishing to have 
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the chapter finished, that you may get 
out. Well, I am sure I shall not keep 
you — go at once/ 

Fanny assured her that she wa& 
mistaken, that she had no "wish to be 
any where else, or doing any thing 
else, and again resumed the book. 
Mrs. Seymour listened in silence for a 
little, and then Fanny made some 
remark excited by the narrative. Her 
grandmother took no notice, except to 
say, ' go on,' and poor Fanny read on, 
feeling the oppression of Mrs. Sey- 
mour's manner, and longing to change 
the irritable state of her mind for 
something more complacent. In about 
half an hour, the old lady exclaimed, 
* There, there, stop ; I can't listen any 
longer ; * and Fanny shutting the book 
tried to interest her by relating some 
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little anecdotes of her youngest brother. 
After being washed and dressed that 
morning, the idea occurred to master 
Owen of doing the same for the kitten^ 
and suddenly seizing the unfortunate 
animal, he called out, * puss, wash 
hcmds ! ' and immersed both paws in 
the basin, which Mary had not yet 
placed beyond his reach. Tabby strug- 
gled and scratched his master's finger, 
but Owen held tight hold with one 
hand, while he covered poor pussy's 
&ce with the wet towel with the other, 
saying, *pussy, face clean ! * — ^but Mary 
was behind him in a minute, and res- 
twed all things to order. 

' He is the drollest little fellow you 
ever saw, grandmamma,' continued 
Fanny, when she had finished her stbiy. 
But Mrs. Seymour did not smile, she 
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only answered, ' He is the most trou- 
blesome little monkey I ever saw. I 
wonder your mother can spoil her 
children as she does/ Fanny's cheek 
flushed, — 

^ I don't think mamma spoils him, 
indeed, ma'am ; if you knew how very 
careful she is not to let him have his 
own way too much, you wouldn't say 
so.' 

^ Oh, of course, your mother is all 
perfection.' 

Fanny thought this was very true ; but 
she felt at the same moment, that she 
herself was very far from it ; her heart 
beat with anger, and she was going to 
pour out a flood of infallible proofs, 
that her mother was, indeed, all per- 
fection, when a whisper was heard 
within — "doth not behave itself un*- 
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seemly"—" hopeth aU things." 'WeU, 
thought Fanny, I hope that grand- 
mamma meant what she said, and did 
not intend to sneer at mamma : per- 
haps I shall say something unseemly 
if I speak ' — and resolutely stemming 
the tide of passion, she bent down to 
examine her grandmamma's knitting. 

^ Do you think I could learn this 
stitch, ma'am ? ' said she, * it is very 
pretty/ 

Mrs. Seymour, unmoved by her 
evident desire to please, replied, ^ Of 
course, only do not ask me to teach 
you ; young ladies are always so self- 
conceited and wiser than their elders.' 
At this moment the door opened, and 
poor Fanny was inexpressibly relieved 
by the sight of her mother. She ap- 
proached the table, and marking ihe 
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distressed expressioa of her daughter's 
countenancey said, ' If you will allow 
me, grandmammai I will send Fanny 
to finish some writing for me.' 

^ Oh, pray do : she has been long- 
ing to go this hour.' 

Fanny received her commission and 
departed ; and her mother putting on 
hfer thimble, seated herself, and began 
to inquire how Mrs. S^mour liked 
her new servant. 

' I hope you will find her a pleasant 
attendant.' 

' Oh, she will do well enough, I dare 
say, when I have taught her my ways : 
I never pass over a fault, or allow of 
carelessness, as some people do.' Mrs. 
H. Sejrmour observed the look which 
was intended to express as pou dot 

The servant alluded to, now ap- 



TUB NEW COMMANDMENT. 99 

peared with her mistress's luncheon. 
* Why did'nt you knock at the door, 
girl ? ' said Mrs. Seymotir. Alice pro- 
mised to do so in future, and was on 
the point of leaving the room. ' This 
chocolate is too sweet — it will make 
me sick/ said her mistress. The girl 
asked if she should alter it. ' Alter 
it ! — yes, if you can take the sugar 
out : — here, take it away — how often 
have I told you never to put in more 
than one lump.' Alice was going to 
say, that one lump only had been put 
in ; but she caught the mild look of 
Mrs. H. Seymour resting on her, and 
recollecting the words *' not answering 
again," she retired. Scarcely had she 
reached the kitchen when the bell rang 
violently, and she hurried back. 
^ Put some coals on, and sweep the 
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hearth ; can you never remember this ? ' 
Alice obeyed ; the weather was warm, 
and the sun shining brightly. She 
feared to make too large a blaze ; but 
her prudence was unrewarded, the old 
lady calling out, * there, do not empty 
the skuttle on the fire — you have put 
on twice too many.' 

When this was arranged, Mrs. H. 
Seymour enquired if the beautiful day 
would not tempt her to take a ride. 
* We have a visit to pay at some 
distance, I think you will enjoy the 
air. 

' Oh, no, I shall only be in your 
way ; old women are not very agreeable 
companions.' 

' Indeed, my dear madam, you must 
not think so, and as Mr. Seymour is 
not able to go with us^ you will not be 
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incommoded, as usual, by a carriage 
full; 

* Oh ! if he is not going, I am sure 
I shall not ; for he is the only one to 
make a ride pleasant/ 

This was an unanswerable reason, 
and Mrs. Seymour kindly wishing her 
good morning, left the room. 

Fanny had finished the writing for 
her mother : had smoothed her rui&ed 
feathers, and was again in her usual 
ha][)py temper. The sun-shine put 
gladness into her spirits; nor could 
even the idea of paying a ceremonious 
morning visit sober her, until they 
really stopped before the door. The 
lady of the house received them : the 
visit lived its proper number of 
minutes, and the carriage was again 
summoned. 

K 3 
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* Do tell me, mamma,' cried Fanny, 
* why yon endnre such martyrdom ? No 
one but yourself could maintain good 
humour in such company.' 

' Why not, Fanny ? ' 

* Oh ! mamma, such polite inso- 
lence — assumed affability; just bor- 
dering on contempt — it is too much.' 

' I do not seek Mrs. Courtney's so- 
ciety,' replied her mother, * because 
our habits and opinions are quite dis- 
similar; but it is proper to pay fier 
the attention due to her station ; and 
I should be sorry to give her any 
cause for saying that your father's 
family treated her with neglect.' 

* She cannot say so, I am sure,' 
said Fanny, ' but do tell me, Mamma, 
how you can preserve your temper 
while she behaves in this way ? ' 
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* My dear Fanny, first tell me, why 
you are so much annoyed/ 

' I scarcely know, Mamma ; but I 
cannot bear to be treated in that rude 
way/ 

* If you like to hear your feeling 
called by its proper name, Fanny, it is 
pride. Since Mrs. Courtney became 
so rich, she has not desired to keep 
up her former intimacy with us, neither 
is it wished by your father; but it 
would be wrong for me not to return 
her visits, or to treat her with any 
kind of incivility.' 

* Why does she not behave with 
civility, then ? * asked Fanny. ' Mamma, 
I quite wondered at your powers of 
endurance, when she drew up her 
head, and, with that impenetrable look, 
suffered you to find all the conversation, 
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only vouchsafing to answer yes or no^ 
occasionally/ 

* Such manners ar^ very uncourte- 
ous, my dear ; but you know that ii 
Mrs. Courtney was not kind enough 
to endeavour to make me oomfortable 
in her society, that was no reason why 
I should forget the rule of doing to 
others, as I wish them to do to me/ 

* Oh 1 nOy Mamma, you never do 
forget that, I am sure/ 

' Will you try and remember this 
rule, in future, Fanny ? ' 

Fanny looked surprised, * Yes, 
Mamma; but what do you mean? 
Was I impolite this morning ? ' 

^ True politeness, my dear, is but 
another name for Christian charity. 
If we really love others and desire their 
happiness, we shall, of course, be in- 
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capable of doing or saying anything 
to distress them. We shall be anxious 
only, to inspire in them the kind and 
cordial affections, which one member 
of a family should cherish towards all 
the rest. *^ Be ye kindly affectioned 
one towards another, in honour pre- 
ferring one another.** I must say, 
dear Fanny, that your countenance did 
not express this, just now/ 

' Mamma, it is impossible to fed 
this towards one who so outrages 
every common maxim of good breed- 
ing. If she is rude, may I not be 
silent ? ' 

* Do not judge by the rule of good 
breeding, my dear, when the safest 
guide is that of Scripture. The polite- 
ness of society may give us the worldly 
rules for good manners; but this is 
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sometimes only an ornamental garment 
thrown on, to hide the real feelings of 
the heart, to coVer from our eyes a; 
view of pride, malice, or envy. Per- 
haps I judge you harshly, Fanny ; but 
I thought your countenance did not 
indicate anything like kindness towards 
Mrs. Courtney.' 

' No, Mamma, I am sure it could 
not, — I do not pretend to like her ; 
her lip curled with contempt when we 
entered, and almost every thing she 
said, was coolly insolent, in some way, 
exciting one's anger ;, all the while she 
seemed to be omitting nothing whicb 
a fashionable lady should observe. I 
dislike her exceedingly j-^^do not take 
me again. Mamma.* 

* Your sister is not so uncomforta* 
ble, Fanny, and yet Mrs. Courtney 
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beared alike to m all, — ^how is 
this?' 

•* Oh ! Mamma, Ellen is all milk, — 
milk which Jiever curdles, an ever- 
lasting custard pudding, always sweet 
and harmless,' i^aid she, playfully ; 
^ do not mind my kitchen isimile, 
EUen, I was going to compare you to 
•a holly-hush, with its bright evergreen 
leaves, smUing at us summer and 
winter; but you have no prickles^ 
dear. I shall never be like Ellen, 
Mamma.' 

* Then, have you not acknowledged 
Fanny, that all your discomfort to-day 
has arisen from yourself? It is your 
own pride and want of true benevolence 
which you must blame ; and while we 
cannot but feel that Mrs. Courtney 
was not so kind as she might have 
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been, perhaps, we may all find reason 
to confess that we were too dcificient 
in that charity which doth not behave 
itself unseemly, which seeketh not b^ 
own/ 

* Mamma is quite right, as she 
always is,' thought Fanny, * but she 
is so good herself that she cannot tell 
what others feel sometimes/ At that 
minute she recollected these words, 
^' where the spirit of the Lord is there 
is liberty ; '* yes, liberty to do and feel 
rightly, freedom from evil habits and 
dispositions ; liberty from sin ! ' — and 
her heart rose in prayer : ** Lord, 
evermore gnre me this liberty, that I 
may at all times honour thee ! ' 

In the evening she was sitting at 
work with her sister in the verandah, 
everything calm and beautiful around, 
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calculated only to excite sensations of 
enjoyment, and thankfulness to that 
beneficent Creator, who has so en- 
riched his children with sources of 
innocent happiness. Fanny was fully 
alive to the influence of the scene : the 
prospect of that glorious sunset afford- 
ed her the purest delight ; while her 
own feelings seemed to catch the glow 
of those rich tints. * Who/ thought she, 
'except the inspired Psalmist, could 
have so strikingly depicted the various 
traits of natural and spiritual beauty, 
" the heavens declare the glory of Ood,'* 
to the eyes of all alike, who will ac- 
knowledge the power of their Maker ; 
but beautiftil as the sun is, from his 
rising to his going down, still more 
lovely is the Christianas course, when 
his soul converted, his understanding 

L 
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enlightened, his heart rejoices m the 
statutes of the Lord; he desires them 
then more than *' fine gold," and ia 
keeping them Jinds a great reward. 
Who can understand his errors, cleanse 
thou me from my secret faults ; ** 
secret faults ! the term led Fanny's 
meditations into many a devious path, 
until they once more rested upon their 
disagreeable morning visit. 

^ Ellen/ said she presently, ^ tell me 
honestly, did'nt you feel at all angry, 
this morning ? ' 

* I do not think I felt angry, Fanny, 
but I was not at all at ease, because I 
was conscious that Mrs. Courtney did 
not wish for our company ; perhaps 
she will herself drop the acquaint- 
ance.' 

* I do hope she will,' cried Fanny, 
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earnestly ; she paused for a vihile — * 
* Now, dear Ellen, answer me another 
question : how are we to understand 
the words *' Who was in all points 
tempted as we are?'* Our Saviour 
could not know by experience many of 
the different ways in which we are 
tempted. When I am angry I dare 
not think that he knows how I feel/ 

* No, Fanny, we are not to suppose 
that he knew the sinful feeling of 
anger ; but if you recollect the history 
of his life, you will see that he was 
often in circumstances to be tempted 
to it, as the text says. When he was 
accused of coming from Beelzebub, do 
you not imagine, that was enough to 
tempt him to anger? But he was 
without sin. Again: ** This fellow ^ 
we know not whence he is ! " such 
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contemptuous words would make us 
sinfully angry ; but we read that ^^ he 
looked round upon them with anger, 
* being grieved for the hardness of their 
hearts ; " he was full of love to thena, 
though they reviled him/ 

' Yes, Ellen, but in little things 
which vex us every day, how can 
we suppose that he ever felt as we 
do?' 

* No, we cannot, Fanny, but it be- 
hoved him to be made like unto his 
brethren, that he might be a merciful 
and faithful High Priest, and in that 
he himself hath suffered, being tempted, 
he is able to succour them that are 
tempted. He endured the contradic- 
tion of sinners against himself; his 
life here was a period of constant mor- 
tification ; and his human nature that 
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in which it behoved him to be made 
like unto his brethren, was susceptible 
of all the varied sufferings of body and 
mind, to which we are exposed." Thus 
he is able to sympathize with us in our 
temptations, until we grieve his Spirit 
by wilfully falling into sin : then we 
can no longer plead his sympathy. At 
all times, my dear Fanny, we are en- 
couraged to go boldly to his throne of 
grace for help in our smallest neces- 
sities.* 

Fanny said no more, feeling fully as- 
sured that neither Ellen, nor any one 
else could imagine, how often her neces- 
sities obliged her to fly to that throne ; 
but more and more thankful to him 
who is touched with compassion for 
the infirmities of his people, and more 
encouraged to cast on that precious 
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Saviour 9 all the burden of her weak- 
ness as well as her sins. 

When high the heavenly temple stands. 
The house of Grod not made with hands, 
A great High Priest our nature wears : 
The Guardian of mankind appears. 

He, who for men their surety stood. 
And poured on earth his precious blood ; 
Pursues, in heaven, his mighty plan. 
The Saviour and the Friend of man. 

Though now ascended up on high. 
He bends on earth a brother's eye. 
Partaker of the human name, 
He knows the fhiilty of our frame. 

Our fellow-sufferer yet retains 
A fellow feeling of our pains. 
And still, remembers in the skies. 
His tears, his agonies, and cries. 

In every pang that rends the heart. 
The man of sorrows had a part ; 
He sympathizes with our grief. 
And to the sufferer sends relief. 

With boldness, therefore at the throne. 
Let us make all our sorrows known. 
And ask the aid of heavenly power. 
To keep us in the evil hour. 
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In the course of one of Edith's ready- 
ing lessons, the word coadjutor fre- 
quently occurred : in which she had 
unconsciously acquired the habit of 
laying the emphasis on the first sylla- 
ble. Mrs. Seymour corrected her, and 
though quite willing to do right, it was 
still co-adjutor. Michael was amused 
at his sister's difficulty, and when the 
studies were over, anticipating the plea- 
sure of flying his kite, as he left the 
room he said, ^ Come, Edith, and help 
me ; be my co-adjutor, will you ? ' 

Edith's colour rose; but unwilling 
to refuse, she gave up her intention of 
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finishing her work-bag, and went with 
him to the field. Michael did not 
know what it was to writhe beneath 
the stroke of ridicule, and often^ as the 
day passed on, he used the offensive 
word, each time increasing her annoy- 
ance. 

Edith was little more than eight 
years old, so gentle and quiet at all 
times, that few persons were aware of 
her extreme susceptibility — a single 
word or look frequently causing her 
long days of suffering ; but she seldom 
communicated her griefs ; an expres- 
sion of patient endurance on her 
countenance or the lowered tone of her 
voice, were the only symptoms of vex- 
ation. Her disposition was affection- 
ate, and being small in person, and of 
delicate constitution, she was rather 
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petted by the whole family. Michael 
was particularly attached to her, and 
humoured most of her childish fancies. 
If he discovered by her manner, that 
she was unhappy, he never rested till 
the cloud was dispelled, and her sunny 
smiles once more peeped out, although 
he did not often succeed in penetrating 
to the real cause of her distress : she 
was soon won back to her usual amuse- 
ments with him ; but the smart still 
remained. Edith did not bear malice ; 
yet Edith did not forget. Mrs. Sey- 
mour observed this disposition in her 
little girl with great concern, especially 
as her general amiability made this trait 
in her character most diflSicult to meet. 
She felt that much of the happiness of 
the child's future life would be destroyed, 
if the evil were notcombatted, and she 
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amdoiisly waited for an opportunitjr of 
bringing the subject before her. 

The kite was raised, and Edith en- 
joyed her brother's shout of exnltaticn 
as it ascended, sailing majestically 
through the air : they watched its pro- 
gress with delight, and at that moment, 
Michael had no earthly wish, except 
that he too, could as easily mount 
aloft, and fly over hill and valley, 
rivers, trees, chimneys, and every thing, 
vying with the birds in the power of 
leaving all troublesome impediments 
below. 

' Oh ! Edith,' cried he, ' wouW'nt 
you like to be up there ? Only fancy 
how droll it would be, to look down 
into our garden, and see papa and 
mamma, they would look so small! 
Oh, I wish I could go.' 
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These aspiring thoughts mingled at 
intervals with his admiration of his 
favourite, as she soared on high, and 
fears for her safe arrival upon the earth 
again, until every idea was centered in 
the important duty of conducting her 
downward flight, and while winding 
up his string, Michael forgot his de- 
sire for ballooning. Very soon after 
tfaey were engaged in earnest compe- 
tition, who should count the largest 
number of bees in a given space ; and 
when that game was over, a romp with 
Owen concluded their play. 

In the afternoon Mrs. Seymour 
found them engaged in the manufac- 
ture of paper bags for their silk 
worms. i 

* Mamma,* cried Michael, * Louisa 
Haverford says that every one must 
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have his own house : he won't let 
any other come into it while he is 
spinning : he won't have any co-ad^ 
jutor, Edith; 

' Louisa is quite right, Michael/ 
replied his mother, * and when your 
worms begin to spin, you will see how 
impossible it would be for more than 
one caterpillar to work at the same 
cocoon ; but Edith, my dear, I want 
some fresh flowers for my table, fetch 
me a few from the garden.' 

The obnoxious word had not es* 
caped Mrs. Seymour's ears. She saw 
the mantling colour of Edith's cheek, 
and well knowing her child's quick 
perception of ridicule, even in its 
mildest form, she pitied her. When 
Edith had departed, * Michael,' she 
said, ^ do not use that word again, my 
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dear, your sister will, I am sure, pro- 
nounce it correctly to-morrow, and it 
vexes her to hear you do so.' 

^ Does it mamma, then I will not 
say it ; but why should it vex her ? ' 

* Why, Michael, few of us like to 
have our mistakes remembered so 
long, more particularly if others laugh 
at us for making them ; and it shews 
an unkind disposition in ourselves, if 
we can take pleasure in doing what 
will make them uneasy ; it is not like 
LOVE ; it is not doing as we would 
wish to be done by.* 

* Well, mamma, I won't say it 
again, if poor Edith does not like it, 
but I don't think I should mind, if she 
said it to me.* 

* Perhaps, not in this case, but you 
might not like her to remind you per- 
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petually, how often you failed before 
you succeeded in flying your kite ; 
how many little mistakes you made in 
the management of it : would not this 
vex you?* 

Michael felt that he should not be 
much pleased certainly. 

^ Mamma/ said Fanny, who had 
been listening ; isn't it very strange 
that so few people can endure to be 
laughed at : what is the reason ? ' 

* I think the reason is, Fanny, that 
we are too proud to bear the certainty 
that others see our fiuilts or weak^ 
nesses : but supposing that they do 
see them, we are willing to persuade 
ourselves that they are immediatdy 
forgotten. On the contrary, if a foiUe 
is brought out to public gaze, there 
are not many who have suflicient 



THE NEW COMMANDMENT. 123 

meekness to endure the odium. Nei- 
ther can we fully rely upon the affec- 
tion of any one who so treats us. A 
Christian will certainly strive against 
any resentful feeling in consequence ; 
but it is not possible to preserve, with 
such a person y that sympathy which is 
the charm of true friendship.' 

* Wen, mamma, I don't like being 
ridiculed myself; but at the same 
time, I think it is very foolish to mind 
it, and am often disposed to laugh at 
others/ 

* Yes, Fanny, I know you are. You 
will restrain this inclination, if you 
reflect, that willingly to give pain to 
another in any way, is sinful : ' a 
small unkindness is a great offence ; ' 
and we may also notice, that this parr 
ticular species of suffering is not 
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thought too unworthy of being men- 
tioned as one torture inflicted on our 
divine Redeemer by his murderers : his 
human nature was pained in th^s way : 
they mocked him; and even the in- 
scription over his cross was expressive 
of ridicule/ 

Edith returned with the flowers: 
one lovely rose-bud was held apart 
from the rest, appropriated for mam- 
ma's own ornament ; but while fixing 
it into her mother's band, a thorn 
went quick and deep into her finger. 
Mrs. Seymour was some minutes in 
endeavouring to extract it. Edith bore 
the prick of the needle without a 
murmur: when, however, the opera- 
tion was over, she exclaimed, * how I 
wish that roses had no thorns.' 

^ Ah, Edith, but as thorns will 
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always grow on rose boshes, the only 
remedy is to take care and not wound 
ourselves unnecessarily, and when we 
are pricked, to forget the pain as soon 
as possible.' 

* I cannot forget^ mamma/ 

Mrs. Seymour was in the habit of 
reading a portion of Scripture every 
evening to her little girl, encouraging 
her to ask freely any question upon 
the subject. This evening her mother 
had scarcely closed the volume before 
she said, 

* ** Seventy times seven ! " mamma, 
I could'nt remember so many. What 
a great many ! ' 

* No, Edith, you could'nt remember 
so many, but you can learn what our 
Saviour intended to teach us by these 
words.' 

M 3 
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' What ? mamma.' 

* That instead of remembering our 
brother's offences, we should forgive 
them directly, as often as they are 
committed.' 

But Edith was reckoning — ^" seven- 
ty times seven,'* * that is four hundred 
and ninety,' and she strove for some • 
minutes to place before her imagina- 
tion the actual number named in the ' 
text. 

^ My dear Edith, do not think so 
much of the precise number mentioned: 
attend^ rather to the meaning, that 
we ought to forget as well as to for- 
give. St. Peter asks, if he should 
pardon his brother seven times^ we 
could all of us recollect seven offences : 
but this would lead us to think of 
them, to count them up ; therefore our 
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Lord says to us, " Do not remember 
them at all, do not try to count them, 
forgive them directly, and never think 
of them again. '* 

* But, mamma, I cannot help think- 
ing of what vexes me : I feel it in my 
mind/ 

* Do you try to help it, Edith ? Do 
you strive to think of something else?* 

Edith did not answer : * Now my 
dear, whenever such things come into 
your mind again, remember the mean- 
ing of " seventy times seven/* and for- 
give directly.' 

' I do forgive, mamma, but I cannot 
forget.' 

* I know it is not easy, Edith, be- 
cause we are so full of sin ; but we 
are commanded to be perfect as our 
Father in heaven is perfect ; and he 
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himself sets us this example, telling us 
that he remembers the offences of his 
children no more ; that he will hht out 
our iniquities. You know how en- 
tirely you blot out of your slate any 
thing you don't wish to see : by using 
a piece of sponge you wipe it out, so 
should we blot out all remembrance 
of our brother's offences.' 

^ But, mamma, how can I ? there is 
no dponge for this.' 

^ Yes, Edith, there is a sponge ; it 
is charity or love only which is able to 
blot out all these evil recollections ; and 
if we truly loved all around us as we 
ought ; as we are commanded ; we 
should not thmk or remember any evil 
of them. *' Charity thinketh no evil."; 

^ Mamma, the rosebud pricked me 
to-dajj and I can feel it now, and 
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sometimes people are unkind to me, 
and that hurts me ; how can I help 
feeUngit?' 

' But you do not rub the finger, 
Edith, which the thorn pricked, that 
youmaybe the more sensible of the pain. 
If you happen to touch it accidentally, 
the sensation only reminds you for a 
moment of the cause ; just so let it 
be with other wounds ; do not need- 
lessly look at or touch them ; if you 
do, they will grow more and more 
painful; but whenever you feel the 
prick^ pass it over ; begin to think of 
the rosebud's beauty instead of its 
prickles, of your neighbour's kindness 
instead of his trespasses against you. 
And above all, dear Edith, recollect 
you Saviour's words, " A new com- 
mandment give I unto you, that ye love 
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one another aa I have loved you." As 
he blots out '^ the handwriting that was 
against us/' so let us blot out of our 
minds all our brother's offences/ 

'Mamma, I wish I could; I don't 
like to remember ; but indeed I cannot 
help it.' 

* My good child, know this, that 
thou art not able of thyself to do this, 
or to walk in the commandments of 
God without his special grace, whidi 
thou must learn at all times to call for 
by diligent prayer ; and it is promised, 
Edith, said Mrs. Seymour^ as she gave 
her a parting kiss, that, to all who ask 
for this grace, it shall assuredly be 
given." 
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* Mamma/ cried Edith, running to 
Mrs. Seymour, * grandmamma is come 
into the garden, may Michael go with 
me to the long shrubbery ? * 

' Why, Edith ? ' 

' Oh ! mamma, it is pleasanter 
there,' said Edith, not quite willing to 
acknowledge, even to herself, that she 
did not wish to be grandmamma's com- 
panion. 

* I was going to send you to the 
gardener's cottage, Edith ; Michael 
may go with you and tell Mrs. Morgan 
that I wish to see her to-morrow morn- 
ing.' Mrs. Seymour then turned back 
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to join the old lady, who quickly 
became quite interested in the exami- 
nation of Ellen's . flowers, and pro- 
nounced her bed of anemonies to be 
the finest she had ever seen. ' She is 
herself the most promising of your 
young ones, said she, * the rest are 
very self-willed/ 

* Yes, my dear madam, we are all 
self-willed, until this spirit is curbed 
by divine grace. Ellen, I believe, 
seeks this grace, and I hope the rest 
will feel their need of it.' 

* Oh, I am not talking of her 
religion, said Mrs. Seymour, I was 
only admiring her good temper ; the 
others will never be as amiable as she 
is, I am sure.' 

Ellen and Fanny at that moment 
appeared at the end of the walk with 
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their father ; they were just returned 
from a long stroll, and Fanny in high 
spirits began to relate their adventures. 
Unfortunately, the story was too long 
for grandmamma's patience, who, put- 
ting her arm within Ellen's, suffered 
the rest of the party to pass on. But 
Mrs. H. Seymour, aware that this 
might be construed into neglect, very 
soon turned round and rejoined them. 
Ellen had been listening attentively 
to the old lady's advice respecting the 
management of her parterre, and the 
history of her own youthful experience 
in the culture of flowers. She passed 
from one subject to another, until at 
length she expressed her opinion that, 
in all probability, daisies were a dwarf 
race of China-asters, and very likely 
would resemble them if properly cul- 
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tivated. Ellen heard without a smile 
or a cavil, but Fanny who was now 
within hearing, forgetting every thing 
in her surprize at this novel idea, un- 
ceremoniously exclaimed, ^ Indeed, 
grandmamma, you are mistaken, it is 
impossible that daisies should ever 
change into China asters.' 

^ Indeed, Miss Fanny ; and why do 
you fancy yourself so wise ; I see no 
reason why they should not.' 

' But, grandmamma, it is impossi- 
ble. Roses never can change into 
apple- blossoms, nor apples into pears, 
nor — 

* That is no reason,' interrapted her 
grandmother, * why two flowers just 
alike except in height, suad sometimes 
colour^ should not alter by proper 
treatment andchange into one another.' 
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' But) indeed, ma'atn, such a thing 
was never heard of ; it is contrary to 
every' — 

* Faiiny/ said Ellen, * I think grand- 
mamma only meant us to observe some 
similarity in the two corollas. Would 
it not be a singular thing to find a 
perfectly blue daisy, ma'am, deep bluey 
as a China aster,' said she, endeavour- 
ing to avert the old lady's irritation. 

^ I think it would be a more singular 
thing to find a young lady who does 
not contradict her elders,' replied she, 
angrily ; but recollecting that Ellen 
had not contradicted her, she said, 
' you are the only blue daisy I shall 
ever see, EUen.* 

^ So she is, grandmamma, cried 
Fanny, smiling ; (she felt that she had 
exceeded the limits of decorum, and 
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though convinced of Mrs. Seymour's 
mistake, and anxious to explain it to 
her, she dared not utter another word 
on the subject ;) " but do not be very 
angry with me/ she continued, 
* though I was so naughty. I will try 
to be a second EUen, a light blue daisy, 
grandmamma, though, I fear, I shall 
never display the cloudless azure of 
Ellen's sky. 

* You are a saucy one, Fanny, but 
I suppose I must forgive you,' said her 
grandmother, unable to resist Fanny's 
playful appeal for pardon. Mrs. Sey- 
mour shortly afterwards complained of 
fatigue, and they retraced their path 
homewards. 

In the meantime, Mr. Seymour had 
wandered to another part of the gar- 
-^ — -\nd soon heard Michael's ^'"•ice 
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issuing loud commands. The little 
fellow was desiring immediate atten- 
tion to his orders in a tone of autho- 
rity. 

' Michael/ said his father, as he 
approached him, ^ what verse did you 
learn from the Proverbs yesterday ? ' 

* *' The hoary head is a crown of 
glory J if it be found in the way of 
righteousness ^^^ ' said Michael. 

^ I am glad/ said Mr. Seymour, 
* that you have not forgotten it ; I 
feared from what I heard just now, 
that you had/ 

* Why, papa ? ' 

' Were you not speaking to Morgan, 
Michael ? ' 

' Yes, I told him to cut some sticks 
for me.* 

* I heard you, my dear ; do you 
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think you used a becoming manner to 
the poor old man ? • 

' Why not, papa ? I only told him 
that I must have them directly.' 

* There was no harm in saying that 
you wanted them immediately; but 
there are various ways of doing or 
expressing the same thing, Michael. 
You may do a kind action in an un* 
kind manner, and you may utter a 
very harmless desire in such words as 
may occasion a great deal of pain. 
What do you suppose Morgan felt 
just now ? ' 

* Was he angry, papa ? * 

* I hope not, my dear ; but what I 
want particularly to talk to you about, 
is this, that the knowledge of Scrip- 
ture, or of the will of God, will be of 
no benefit to you, unless you endeavour 
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to act and speak according to it. Now, 
my little boy, I believe it was from 
thoughtlessness just now, that you 
spoke in that rough, uncivil way to 
Morgan ; but I hope you will not do 
this again, when you reflect how 
VTrong it is.' 

* But why is it wrong, papa ? • 

' My dear, remember your text : if 
the hoary head is a crown of glory, 
surely we ought to honour it, and treat 
every such person with respect. There* 
is another reason why you were 
wrong : you did not behave to Morgan 
as you would desire him to behave to 
you, therefore you broke our Saviour's 
golden rule, and I am afraid you did 
not treat him in the spirit of brotherly 
love. 

* But, papa, Morgan is not my 
brother.' 
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^ Is he not one of Adafn's ehil-: 
dren, Michael ? ' 

' Yes, papa, but he is not toy own 
brother/ 

' That is true ; he is not connected 
with you by what is called relation- 
ship, but I hope you will acknowledge 
him your brother in a far higher sense : 
Morgan is a good old man, and his 
hoary head is found in the way of 
r^htebusness, for which reason he 
deserves, our respect and kindness* 
But brotherly-love embraces all the 
inhabitants of the. world, Michael. 
God hAs made of one blood all the 
families pf the earthy and if we love 
and obey him as .wfe ought, we shfiill 
love all our fellow-creatures, and be 
kind to them as our brethren/ 

* Am I to love Morgan as I love 
Owen, Papa ? ' 
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* No, my dear, God has given us a 
peculiar feeling, a warmer love, uniting 
members of the same family to each 
other, in a still stronger bond of affec- 
tion than that which we are com- 
manded to cultivate for mankind at 
large ; but in a more extended sense of 
the term brotherly-love, or charity, we 
are to regard the whole human race 
with benevolence, and treat them with 
kindness, avoiding to offend them even 
by a hasty word, or an ungentle man- 
ner. Can you repeat any verse in 
which gentleness is mentioned? ' 

* No, papa, I don't know any.* 

* WeD, my dear, suppose you ask 
Ellen, when you go in, to help you in 
finding all those in the New Testa- 
ment. Now let me look at your 
garden.' 
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Michael was very proud of his suc- 
cess in raising some seeds which had 
been given to him in the spring, and 
detained his father till every little patch 
of annuals had been admired. When 
Mr. Seymour left him, he ran to seek 
his sister, and beg her assistance in 
looking for the texts. 

But let us follow Ellen to the house. 
Fanny was conscious that she had 
ventured beyond the bounds of due 
respect towards hei:* grandmother, and 
when again alone with Ellen, she said, 
* do tell me how you avoid giving- 
offence as I do, Ellen ? How do you 
restrain yourself from saying, some- 
times, what is only the truth, as I did 
to grandmamma to-day ?' 

* My dear Fanny, I have had two 
years more training and experience 
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than you have yet, and I am not so 
impetuous. You will try, I am sure, 
to overcome this fault.' 

* I do try, Ellen, but the mischief 
is done very often before I recoDect 
myself; I wish you would show me 
some remedy. 

* My dear, St. James says, " the 
tongue can no man tame, it is an 
unruly evil ; " and the only advice I can 
offer is simply this, to endeavour in 
this particular to fering the never-faU- 
ing principle of brotherly love con- 
stantly into action, remembering, that 
unless we do, we may perpetually give 
pain to our friends, and excite in 
them feelings far from amiable. In 
our common intercourse with them, 
we ought to guard against whatever 
may lead them into sin ; for you recol- 
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lect St. Paul says, " I will eat no meat 
while the world standeth, lest I make 
my brother to offend : '' then surely we 
shoidd restrain our words, and set a 
watch over our lips, lest we incur the 
same guilt.* 

' I did not think of that, Ellen, I 
was only caring for myself : selfishness 
as usual.' 

^ Well, my dear, even in our own 
minds we shall find the reward of obey- 
ing the apostle's short injunction, ^' be 
ye courteouSy^ for this rule strictly fol- 
lowed, will guide us safely through 
many intricate paths, in which our own 
or our neighbour's peace might be en- 
dangered.' 

' But, indeed Ellen, when I some- 
times find myself in these difiiculties, 
I think the fault is not entirely mine. 
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Why should grandmamnia have been 
angry to-day ? I only wished to show 
her that she was mistaken.' 

* Well, dear Fanny, I believe grand- 
mamma might have been convinced of 
that, if she had not felt a little hurt 
at your abrupt contradiction. You 
know we are told to forbear ; and we 
shall often find ourselves in circum- 
stances, in which we ought not to 
express even a right opinion, or a more 
correct sentiment if by so doing we run 
the risk of giving pain.* 

' Are you quite sure you are right 
noWy Ellen?' 

* I think I am, my dear, especially 
in reference to those older than our- 
selves, and entitled to our obedient 
respect. In the Scriptures we read of 
bearing one another's burdens, and 
bearing the infirmities of the weak : 

o 
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do not these words teach us that we 
should study their tempers, bear with 
their foibles or follies, and, in all unim- 
portant matters, give up our own wills 
and pleasure to others. ^^ Charity m- 
durethall things^'* small as well as great. 

* Yes^' said Fanny, * but in these 
trifling concerns I forget those rulea 
for Christian conduct, I suppose be- 
cause common politeness seems sufli-i 
cient to guide us." 

' Worldly politeness, dear Fanny, 
often deserts us at the moment when 
most needful.' 

* Yes, Ellen, I see ; it is like the 
reflected light of the moon, cold and 
cheerless, frequently leaving us to 
discomfort and gloom. Charity, on the 
contrary, is like the sun, whose bright 
rays are universally diffused, there is 

^ng hid from the heat thereof ; but 
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young and old, rich and poor, are all 
benefitted by its daily light and warmth/ 

' Oh ! Ellen/ said Michael, opening 
the door, ' I want you so much, will 
you tell me all the verses in the Tes- 
tament about gentleness ? ' 

^ I don't know that I can remember 
them all, Michael, — Why do you ask? ' 

^ Papa told me to learn them, and 
sent me to you, Ellen, I suppose, be- 
cause you are so gentle, that he thought 
you knew them by heart.' 

' Fetch the Testament, Michael, and 
I will try if I can help you.* 

The first passage she opened was 
Galatians v. 22. ; ^^ The fruit of the 
spirit is love, joy, peace, long-suffering, 
gentlenesSy goodness, faith, meekness/' 

' I recollect that verse now, Ellen, 
it was in the epistle read at church last 
Sunday. Are there any oth^s ? ' 

o 2 



148 THE NEW COMMANDMENT. 

Ellen read again, '^ And the servant 
of the Lord must not strive, but be 
gentle unto all men." 2 Tim. ii. 24. 
" To speak evil of no man, to be no 
brawler, but gentle y shewing all meek^ 
ness unto all men/' Titus iii. 2. 

" The wisdom that is from above is 
first pure, then peaceable, gentle, easy 
to be entreated, full of mercy and good 
fruits, without partiality and without 
hypocrisy." James iii. 17. 

'*But we were gentle among you, 
even as a nurse cherisheth her chil-* 
dren." 1 Thess. ii. 7. I can only think 
of one more, Michael. *' Now, I Paul, 
myself beseech you by the meekness 
and gentleness of Christ.** 2 Cor. x. 1 • 
And this is the most beautiful text of 
all, for it shows us the Apostle setting 
before himself, as we ought always to 
do, the example of our Saviour, the 
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great pattern of all meekness and gen- 
tlenesSy and love/ 

* Thank you, dear Ellen, I could not 
have believed that there had been so 
many, if you had not shewn them to 
me. I will learn them all directly.' 

* And so will your sister Fanny,' 
said Fanny to herself. ' Oh ! that these 
words were always in my mind ! that 
I could always act upon them, could 
always think upon '^ Whatsoever things 
are pure; whatsoever tbimgs are lovely ; 
whatsoever things are of good report ; " 
then would that peacewhich passeth all 
understanding be mine. May the Lord 
make me to ^* increase and abound 
in love towards all, to the end he may 
establish my heart unblameable in 
holiness before him : at the coming of 
our Lord Jesus.' " 

O 3 
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' Mamma/ said Michael one morning, 
after he had repeated his text, * Why 
is not this new commandment added at 
the end of the other ten ? ' 

' Because my dear, onr Saviour in 
these words teaches us> not exactly 
a new commandment, but the new 
spirit in which we ought to obey the 
ten €k)mmandments, or the Law. St. 
Paul explains this when he says, '* For 
this, Thou shalt not kill, thou shalt 
not steal, thou shalt not bear false 
witness, thou shalt not covet, and if 
there be any other commandment it 
is briefly comprehended in this saying. 
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namely, thou shalt love thy neighbour 
as thyself. Love worketh no ill to his 
neighbour, therefore love is the ful- 
filling of the Law." And opening the 
Testament, Mrs. Seymour turned to 
these words, ** Master, which is the 
great commandment in the Law ? 
Jesus said unto him, Thou shalt love 
the Lord thy God with all thy heart, 
and with all thy soul, and with all thy 
mind : this is the first and great com- 
mandment. And the second is like 
unto it ; Thou shalt love thy neighbour 
as thyself," 

* Then Mamma, in the Old Testa- 
ment there are ten Commandments, 
and in the New Testament there are 
only two.^ 

* In the Old Testament my dear, or 
rather in the Law given by Moses to the 
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Jews the commandments were ten, dic- 
tating the outward conduct of man. In 
the New Testament or Gospel of peace 
and good¥nll to all, the same com- 
mands are included though reduced to 
the two comprehensive rules of love to 
God and to man. In one sense this is a 
new command, for it regulates the affec- 
tions and feelings of the heart, as well 
as the actimis of mankind/ 

^ Then, mamma, there are ten com- 
mandments for our neighbours and two 
&xr ourselves.' 

* Yes, Michael, when you ask your- 
sdf whether you are keeping your 
heavenly Father's commandments, try 
yoursdf by the Gospel rule of love to 
God and love to man, and while you see 
your neighbours outwardly observing 
the ten Commandments of the Law be 
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satisfied, that they too are striving to 
do their Maker's will.' 

It was now the lesson-hour, and 
Mrs. Seymour proceeded with Michael 
to the school-room ; but Edith was not 
there, and Fanny who went in search 
of her found her in the nursery, bend- 
ing intently over her slate. 

* Why, Edith, what can the matter 
be ? your face is the very image of care 
and misfortune.' 

* Oh, Fanny, I have gone over this 
sum fifty times and cannot find the 
fault ; mamma will be waiting for me, 
what shall I do.' 

* Why, my dear, let us see whether 
this mighty blunder can escape two 
pairs of eyes.' 

Fanny was just on the point of set- 
ting off to join her scholars in the 
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village, but she could not leave Edith 
in distress : with her assistance the 
child soon detected the faulty number 
and finished the sum correctly. 

* Thank you, thank yon, dear Fanny/ 
said she, giving her a kiss, ' how kind 
you are,' — her face now again shone 
in smiles and gladness. 

* Good bye, my little April,* said 
Fanny ; * how sweet is such a kiss as 
that,' thought she, as she hastened 
through the shrubbery, ^ I could not 
live with those who did not love me.' 
As she passed through a part of the 
village she overtook two lads in loud 
and angry altercation. ' I'll teach you 
to carry tales of me again : you young 
liar.' * No more liar than you,' re- 
torted the other. * Ah, you'll get no 
dinner I'll be bound, mother won't 

on forget your tricks.' 
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* 111 get you well flogged/ said the 
other, increasing in violence, but 
Fanny shocked at the oaths with which 
their language now became polluted, 
quickened her steps and was soon out 
of hearing, though their words still 
rang in her ears and made her shudder. 
Glad to escape from the sight and 
sound of such young sinners, she could 
not refrain from uttering an expression 
of gratitude when she contrasted their 
condition with her own. * Oh, my 
Father, what thanks I owe thee, and 
what love, a boundless endless store, 
for thou hast]^not only given me the 
knowledge of a Saviour, but cast my 
lot also among those whom thou hast 
taught to love one another. Surely it 
must have been some such scene as 
this which made King David write — 
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'^ Behold how good and pleasant a 
thing it is when brethren dwell toge- 
ther in unity/' It is like the precious 
ointment upon the head, purifying the 
thoughts, — running down upon the 
beard, sweetening every word, — and 
going down to the skirts of the gar- 
ments, leaving its perfume upon every 
step, and making its presence manifest 
at all times by its enduring fragrance/ 
When Fanny had fulfilled her 
duties at the school, she proceeded to 
a spot where Ellen had promised to 
pieet her, that they might together 
visit a poor woman at some distance 
who had been left a widow in very 
destitute circumstances, and was now 
in the last stage of consumption . Mrs. 
Seymour had taken great pains to 
instruct this young woman^ and ven- 



THE NEW COMMANDMENT. 157 

tured to indulge the hope that the 
Holy Spirit had indeed led her to a 
simple trust in her Saviour's merits for 
eternal life. They found her more 
than usually weak, and impressed with 
the idea that her end was now rapidly 
approaching, she thanked them with 
much feeling for all their care^ and 
especially for the knowledge of the 
truth which she had received through 
their means. 

* Your mother, dear young ladies, 
has been a blessing to me, she taught 
me the way to my Saviour ; she shall 
have her reward. ** They that be wise 
shall shine as the brightness of the 
firmament, and they that turn many 
to righteousness, as the stars for ever 
and ever." Oh ! follow in her foot- 
steps and the Lord will bless you too. 

p 
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* They do follow their mother, Mrs. 
Elmour/ said a nei^bour who was 
sitting by, ' they are always doing cha- 
ritable things to the poor, and if they 
were ever so bad, as they are not, we 
know that charity shall cover a multi- 
tude of sins ; so they are quite safe.' 

^ They are safe, I trust, neighbour,' 
said Mrs. Elmour, ^safe in their Sa- 
viour's love, their everlasting surety.' 

' Yes, Mrs. Elmour, you are rights 
there is no safety for any one but in 
Him,' said Ellen. * I think, Mrs. Perry, 
if you will look at the passage you 
alluded to just now, you will see that 
St. Peter is not speaking of the very 
easy duty of helping the necessities of 
our neighbours, but of that spirit of 
brotherly love which covers the faults 
and forgives the trespasses of those 
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around us, and this is so important 
that he says, ^^ Above all things have fer- 
vent charity among yourselves." ' 

Ellen did not often assume the tone 
of an instructor to any one who was 
her senior ; but Mrs. Perry's known 
character prompted her to utter what 
she hoped might be a useful hint to 
her, especially as she herself had 
touched the subject, and proved that 
she had adopted an opinion so con- 
trary to Scripture, and one upon which 
so many fall into a mistake. Mrs. 
Perry^s only answer was — 

*Ah well. Miss, I dare say you 
know best, but my poor master always 
told me, the more money we gave 
away, the more sins would be pardoned.' 

^What did St. Paul mean then,' 
aidced Ellen, when he says, ' though I 

p 2 
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bestow all my goods to feed the poor 
and have not charity, it profiteth me 
nothing. ' 

* Oh Miss, I dare say you are right, 
you know best.* 

* Do not trust to my knowing best, 
Mrs. Perry ; read these passages and 
judge for yourself.* 

Ellen and Fanny now took leave of 
Mrs. Elmour, and soon fell into 
conversation upon what had just 
passed. 

' What a common mistake is poor 
Mrs. Perry's,' said Fanny, * I heard 
grandmamma express the same idea 
lately, and wished you had been pre- 
sent to shew her the false interpreta- 
tion — I dare not undertake it myself. 
What is the reason that the term 
'^ so uniformly limited by the 
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world, to what is only one of the 
easiest manifestations of that spirit ? 

* There is no other reason for it, I 
think/ said Ellen, ' except that hu- 
man nature will ever rest in the shadow 
instead c^ the substance, if possible ; 
and in the true spirit of self-righteous- 
ness, flatters itself, it has fulfilled a 
command by db^ng the letter, while 
the spirit of it has been totally neg- 
lected. It is so much more delightful 
to give money, than to curb an evil 
temper, or a scandalous tongue ; but 
the end of the commandment is 
charity out of a pure heart.' 

As they entered their own garden, 
they were joined by Michael and Edith. 
Michael soon again deserted them for 
his flower*bed, but Edith taking hold 
of her sister's hand, said, 'Ellen, 

p 3 
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will you tell me what a bond is ; I 
could not understand the Collect yes* 
terday ; what does the ** bond of peace '* 
mean ? ' 

^ My dear, a bond is an assurance 
^ven by one person to another, that 
they will perform certain things ex- 
pected of them, and charity is called 
the bond of peace, because where true 
love is found, we may be assured 
nothing will occur to disturb peace. 
Did you think of this term, while the 
chapter from the first epistle to the 
Corinthians was read afterwards ? ' 

* No, Ellen.' 

* Well, let us read it together when 
we go in, and perhaps we shall under- 
stand it better.* 

Edith did not forget, when they 
reached the house, but soon appeared 
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with her Testament, and Ellen sitting 
down^ asked her first to repeat the 
Collect. Edith did so, then opening 
the chapter began : 

* ' Though I speak with the tongues 
of men and of angels, and have not 
charity, I am become as sounding 
brass, or a tinkling cymbal." 

' What does that mean, Ellen ? ' 

^ My dear, that means, that the pro- 
fession of religion is worthless, nothing 
better than a discordant noise, unless 
the spirit of love really lives in our 
heart/ 

" And though I have the gift of 
prophecy, and understand all mysteries, 
und all knowledge, and though I have 
all faith, so that I could remove moun- 
tains, and have not charity, I am 
nothing." 
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' See, Edith/ said Ellen, ' even these 
gifts and the power of working miracles, 
are valueless without love.' 

'^ And though I bestow all my goods 
to feed the poor, and though I give 
my body to be burned, and have not 
charity, it profiteth me nothing." 

^ That is, I can feel no assurance 
from the perfonnance of any of these 
things, that my heart is renewed, and 
that I am really under the influence of 
his Spirit/ 

'^ Charity suffereth long, and is 
kind," proceeded Edith. 

^ Now, my dear, you may apply 
the words of the Collect — the bond of 
peace. If I suffer long, and am always 
kind, this will preserve me in peace 
with all ; but I might speak eloquently 
even like an angel, and yet be guilty of 
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unkindness towards others, and I 
might understand all knowledge, and 
have faith to remove mountains, while 
still living at enmity with my neigh- 
bours, and perhaps destroying the 
peace of society/ 

" Charity envieth not, charity vaunt- 
eth not itself; is not puffed up, 
doth not behave itself unseemly, seek- 
eth not her own, is not easily pro- 
voked.'* 

* Now, Edith, my dear, do not 
these words promise us not only out- 
ward peace with our neighbour, but 
peace in our own minds ? This dis- 
position is far removed from the sel- 
fishness, the vanity, the conceit which 
are so often the occasion of quarrels, 
and even if we avoid disputes with 
others, still if the mind is irritable, or 
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easily provoked ; then there can be no 
peace.' 

* No, Ellen, I am sure of that when 
I am vexed or angry with any one, I 
am not at peace in myself, I am cross/ 

* Yes, my dear, but we should not 
be cross if we felt and acted under 
the influence of this spirit of charity/ 

Edith went on, " Thinketh no evil, 
rejoiceth not in iniquity, but rejoiceth 
in the truth, beareth all things." 

' Attend to that, Edith, *' beareth 
all things, ^^ is not that an assurance 
of peace ? how could peace be dis- 
turbed if we were all of us aiming at 
bearing all things, we are sometimes 
apt to excuse ourselves and say, I 
could bear any thing else but this — 
this is too much, I must be angry, — 
but charity beareth all things.* 
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Edith read again, ^' Believeth all 
things, hopeth all things ; endureth 
all things." 

* The true bond of peace, Edith ; 
not only to bear^ but to endure all 
things ; to bear evil tempers, unkind 
words, unamiable manners, and en- 
dure all without a murmur, without 
upbraiding :— believing aU the good 
we possibly can of those around us, 
and hoping all things desirable of 
them.' 

" Charity never faileth." • 

* The Collect is right,* said Edith. 
Charity is the bond of peace, for if 
every one's heart was full of this sort 
of love, I see there could be nothing 
but peace within and without for ever.' 

She finished the chapter. 

** Charity never faileth : but whether 
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there be prophecies, they shall fail ; 
whether there be tongues, they shaH 
shall cease ; whether there be know- 
ledge, it shall vanish away. For we 
know in part, and we prophesy in 
part. But when that which is perfect 
is come, then that which is in part 
shall be done away. When I was a 
child, I spake as a child, I understood 
as a child, I thought as a child : but 
when I became a man, I put away 
childish things. For now we see 
through a glass darkly ; but then face 
to face: now I know in part: but 
then shall I know even as also I am 
known. And now abideth faith, hope, 
charity, these three : but the greatest 
of these is charity." 

THE END. 
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Revised by the Rev. Charles Mayo, LL.D. of St. John's Col- 
lege, Oxford. Price ss. cloth. 



L. AND O. 8EELEY, FLEET STREET. 



INSTRUCTIVE FABLES for Christian Scholars. 

By tbe Author of •• THE LAST DAY OF THE WEEK." 
yrith six voodcats. Fourth Edition. Price is. 6d. clotii. 
gilt edges. 

TRACTS. By the Author of " The Last Day of the 

Week." Containing THE DARK, THE RAINBOW, THE 
SUNBEAM, NOT ALONE, THE WITNESS. Price 28. 6d. 
half-boond. 



DAY-LIGHT. Price 6d. 
LITTLE ANNIE. Price 6d. 



THE LOST FARM, or the effects of a lie. An Irish 

Story. Bt M. F. D. Author of "The Happy Family.*' 
Second Edition. Price 0d. 



THE HAPPY FAMILY, or, Talents well em- 
ployed. By M.F.D. Second Edition, with a Fktmtispiece. 
Price 6d. 



THE TWO BUCKETS; or, the Power of Prayer. 

Second Edition. Price 4d. 

REASONS FOR GOING TO CHURCH. 

AND THE SUNDAY DRESS. Price Sd. 

THINK BEFORE YOU SPEAK. Price 8d. 
THE FIRST LENT LILIES : A Tale for Children. 

By the Aathor of <*THB BREAD OF DECEIT.*' &c. ftc. 
Second Edition. With a Frontispiece. Price 6d. 



L. AND O. SEELBT, FLEET STREET. 



THE BLESSING OF PEACE. By the Author 

of «* A VISIT TO MY BIRTH PLACE.'* 33ino. Price is. 
doth. 

RIGHT THOUGHTS IN SAD HOURS: By 

Cotton Mather, D. D. SSmo. Price is. boards. 

THE RETURN OF PRAYERS. By the Rev. 
T. Goodwin, D. D. same. Price is. ed. 

AUGUSTINE'S CONFESSIONS. Abridged by 
the RsT. B. BxcKBiisTBTH. samo. Price is. 6d. dofh. 

A FRIENDLY VISIT to the House of Mourning. 
By the Rev. Ricbabd Cscil. M. A. with an appendix of ap- 
propriate Hymns, stmo. Price 6d. tewed. 

HELP FOR THE WEARY CHRISTIAN. 

"Pray withoateeaslng." Third Edition. Price 6d. giltedces. 

A FRAGMENT, written during illness, and a Dy- 
ing Minister's Farewell. By the late Rnv. R. Cscil. M. A. 
S2mo. price 6d. cloth. 

A BRIEF MANUAL OF PRACTICAL PIETY; 

or Roles for ttie Christian's dally nse. Price Is. gilt edges. 

GOOD WORDS AND COMFORTABLE 

Words. (Zedi. i. is.) or. Fifty-two Lord's Day Portions. 
Price Od. sewed, or is. tuck. 

COMFORT IN SORROW ; or the Saviour's 
Death, Reaorrection, and Return, the Christian'^ consola- 
tion In the loss ofpiouB Friends. By the Rnr. E.BfCKna* 
STBTH, Rector of Watton. Herts. Second Edition. Price 6d. 
sewed. 



L. AND G. SSELET, FLEET STREET. 



A SYSTEMATIC ARRANGEMENT of SCRIP- 

TURE fOT Sunday Schools. Contaiiiiiigr a Series of Scripture 

Lessons for two years. As used in the Local Sunday Schools 

. belonging to St. John's caiapel* Bedford Row. i8mo. Price Ss. 

THE COLLECTS OF THE CHURCH OF ENG- 

LAND explained in the Form of a Catechism', chiefly for the 
use of Children and Sunday Schools. Sixth Edition. Price 6d. 

HYMNS FOR EVERY SUNDAY in the YEAR 

adapted to the Collects of the Church of England, and de- 
signed for tiie use of Children and Sunday Schools. Third 
Edition. Price fid. 

AN OUTLINE OF THE OLD TESTAMENT 

HISTORY, in Question and Answer, for the uie of Sunday 
and Day Schools. l8mo. Price 9d. or 7s. 6d. per dozen. 

THE CHURCH CATECHISM broken into easy 
questions, and Dlustrated by Scripture Proofs. By a Clbr- 
OTif AN. Second Edition. Price 6d. 

THE ARTICLES of tbe Church of England, with 
Scripture Prooft. Eighth Edition. Price 6d. sewed. 

THE YOUNG CHURCHMAN'S CATECHISM. 

Part I. A Brief History of the Church of England. 
II. Hie Reasons for an Established Church. 

III. Of the General Frame and Oonstitutioil of the 

Church of England. 

IV. Of the OoTemment of the Church of England. 
V. Of the Liturgy. 

VI. Of Ceremonies. 
VII. Of Subscribing to Articles. 
VIII. Concerning the Appointment of Ministers. 
IX. Of Discipline. 
X. Inference fipom the whole. 

Price Ss. stiiT, or 2s. 6d.cloth. 



L. AND O; SEELBV, FLEET STREET. 

LIGHT IN DARKNESS. A district Narrative. 

" The eiitr|oee of thy words giveth Light.*' Priee 6cl. 

ONE TALENT : or, the story of Peggy Andrew. 

Price 4d. 

THE CONDEMNED CELL, or, the last days of 

the Ciondenmed In Newgate j in an address to the dying 
Criminal, with a form of Confession and Prayer. Price 8d. 

MRS. ROSEDALE'S VISITS to Ann Tomkins, 
Mary Clayton, and Sally Dobbs. Price is. sewed. 

THE EYE-SERVANT and the Servant of Christ 
contrasted} a word to Servants* Second Edition. Price 2d. 

AN ADDRESS TO YOUNG WOMEN in the 
humbler walks of life. Price 86. 6d. per hundred. 

FRIENDLY ADVICE TO SERVANTS who de- 
sire to serve "as the servants of Christ,** and to " do the 
will of God from the heart." Sixth Edition. Price Id. 

THE BRITISH CONSTITUTION ; or, the Safe- 
flroards of our lUghts. Extracted from the Bristol Job No^t. 
Price 8d. or 6s* per dozen. 

CHURCH GOING. A Dialogue. By the Rev. W. 
W. EwBANK. Price Id. 

SACRAMENT SUNDAY. A Dialogue. By the 

Rbv. W. W. Ewbank. Price ad. 

DAILY BREAD ; or a text of Scripture containing 
a Duty and a Promise for every day In the Tear. Selected 
by a Lady. Eighty-first thousand. Price 6d. sewed. 

HELPS TO THE PROFITABLE READING 

OF THE SCRIPTURES. Selected from Sunday School 
Tracts -, by the Rev. H.G.Watkins, A.M. Rector of St. Swi- 
thin*s, London Stone. Price is. 6d. cloth. 



